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A xative of | land with his wife and three children, in the al banat . i 
early part of the exzhteenth century, left the home of their fathers to  - x 
enjoy the advantayes of the then mfant colonies of America Tho “ . — 1 ‘ v< 
not of the nol v. Albert Alesbury was of the aristoeraey, and rt inal es ‘ : . 


tained their pr dices 
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onged by the busv multituc We } ‘ AiO US \ \ k ' ‘ | * 
trod only by the wild beast of the forest. Th ty 1 sub ) . } 
mity of nature have t d before the grandeur of art The warb to ne outeast ‘ — ‘ ‘ Iso 
ling of the bird is lost in the hum of business. Mr. Alesbury was oul my ow tine, Than at ence tos \ ‘ 
the first settler in that region, and for some time the only one; but - , , © wo ot 4 \ 
the advantages of the situation and qualities of the soil, soon at-  danes 1 the ' \ ‘ My s ve 4 this \ \ 
tracted other adventurers, and but few years had elapsed until t} Vv tixed. 1 ‘ Vv to enn fey thee ectot my « . thus ete . ' "The 
piace had ecomne a sinail Vilage, and unanimnousiv na ned alter its 1 s 4 ‘ i 
first settler, Ales M \lesburvy was a man of sound yod t =e ‘ ve > 
and amiable dis osition; as such, he was consulted, courted a cMaAPTs Ww t ‘ “a 
honoured ; the office of judge was committed to his eare, and h “And oH eon 
filled it with dign ty a istice Prosper ty had tutherto atte ed Ained fare the uv ' " “ ‘ v 

F him; his projects and exertions had been uniformly successtol, but And FE wall come \ ‘ ecovere from the + , ciceen 
, ; ‘ i were ty . B 
the dav of trial was come; in one vear his wifi and two « en {; « wrote ta | od 
~ were covered by the sod of the churchvard. Left one with hos only Spring was me ts close i thie “4 wow o ve j 
= son, a hoy of tw vears old, and overwhelmed with onef, he re- 80 lately covers t earth was melted, te ous “— ry i : 
- 1} t t ly} j ' t ’ r 
i. Sioned lis of att sihess TO MMauICe DIS SOrTrOW ald o« wate sson Viliets, I ! ’ ey ‘ ‘ i ‘ « \ \ | 
CGieorge was a promising bov, warm and tender in his affections ‘ toa con centacl ‘ t ve ‘ “ fiatle loss s ¢ 
knew no guilt, and suspected none others. In such a disposition dispelled the ston that twas as \ nel verat \ on Even 
1 are the rudiments of goodness, but, alas' it is too easily perv ed on tan The dense fo ec of the ‘ trasted str » ‘ , . om , 
eeeeeeeaeeee eafless oak, whose naked bran s were ! | \ ve thew ty \ on ‘ (, ‘ Hex 
= = Das 1 lesburv again filled the oM 
i c elapsed, and Mr. Alesburv again filled othiee in their as vet scarcely visible buds. J ee ott oe 5 answer wa or , 
of judge; the violence of vrief had subsided into settled me an ae . 
yuay : rd pust dis eared Vw ‘ ! \ 
hol wae ont ive te wee lef ja sho me ¢ ‘i \ For 1 vours he 
“ i\ mma Ww ‘ { ‘ nhent avau it ‘ Ss rei int his , 
choly, an i ta 1 led eck ef in UIE |! Rosiean cot | el eek A ; ; _—e oe . : : 
of business (acoree hed arrived to man!ood Beautiful and aun mont far . k _ el a ~ \ 1 hin 
: complished, be ted respect and esteem from all; the mildness 5 o5 a SRR eae ; ; Se ti . ‘ ik . 
and urbanity of his temper, and refinement of his mind, comported he . : 
eee ad — : Was ft suse dos i? t + \ | t ene ! ted 
for one of this cast long to tread t nely path of celibacy ; Was , P ‘ ‘ ed 
ok nm ano < 
soon ardently attached to Adelaide Rivingsten. He had known r \ 
iumon « trea be . ‘ ‘ ‘ 
a number of vears, and the trendsluip of elildhood had scnsilsly I nat } ' ‘ ' ' , » oe ' ‘. 
en nature bre ‘ ; es | “ 
mpened mto the love of manhood Her ave at this time was about Sanat aie = } A ‘ \ 7 ed 
} stretch awav bevond t , t « ‘ ) | ' 
sevent eT appearance was not what tl oluntua mild a ‘ 
sevente : i i e Was not wha ev yY would term and owm a k sw | ik j e 
> beauty, her form was not perfect, nor her face faultless, yet ther word. their fee s were too det ‘ tt sinful 
PP r : j 
. Was ah eX ssion in her countenance, and a tender wint ’ nee : van feed 
ot \ ! t “s the t ' L on ‘ 
¥ n her eves, and a grace in ber movements that told. if she was not a w ‘ - ; - j : . 
r! veauty, that had her station been higher, she would have been a , rv «of . ew rae 
ae he moments passed ra t ‘ 
| belle: as it was, she was courted and admired Such was! one ' 
*. . ' —_ thev were aware [hie eu Wass ssw ‘ 
} George ds se ted and loved She reciprocated his atlection APThR 1 
! ' q - oT 
Vs with the ardour and warmth of woman's love, and every thing A long, long kiss; a . 1 ’ 
” seemed to ind fair for ther future happiness All th now re- and he was gone! Gone! p ws forever Iw ca * a ‘ 
: tnamed to co ete their ov, was to obtain consent of the parents the time he had set for & Tet ‘ 
t and celebrate t nuptials eno to aceon sh his } m s ’ F \ ! . “ st 
il th 
™ pass thats t Ph ‘ ‘ 
‘ ; } I ‘ | re be ha 
CHAPTER I timest destroved the clheoermy lope « i pitiess ' | 
ve tors ‘ Ves 
is ° = 
: ale that I could ever rea \ 
" ‘ i ; Vv tale or hist = Thorne ‘ i ered 
a . ° an a ‘ ta ' e ; 
The « se of true love never dori st t N sywure cousecrates j ‘ ot t 3 an 
1s 
© 4 chance came o : ae aaiditie . ‘oo 
4s Mr. Alesburv. thor ch of an amiable disposition and oblien + tem- e 
- ‘ : . . . 1 1 am Ne ‘ ’ t “i 
‘ perament, Was stil sulrect to the prevathine « rour of English isto , 
of i ! 7 ; 
racv—that — no f their children in marr . “ue tender and alles ‘ ! er tof woman's 
racv— i paren ce dispose O wir « aren tnina ave, even A ont % re hye — / 7 , 
‘ ; , ‘ kleness and { \ iv an t t le ‘ ‘ 
: In Opposition to their own affections. He had accordingly selected, \ , ; ‘ ” 
: 0D} u ay ee = ' _ " , 
M i. i ir . mts diew'?e a i ‘ _ tr 
d as the partner of his son, the accomy lished Miss Villeroy Sle was \ e hovi« x enn @ ‘ ' | . a 
‘ . ‘ ,on ‘s all th | ‘ ‘ | . sha 
t of noble burth autitul and celebrated, and would add new honours I use \ n : ‘ ac “— 
} j : 
} } ' . her ‘ t st " ! nde himeectt ‘ at ! © tomdleet ter 
; and emoluimn ~ to lus already elevated name Ihe state of affairs : ; : . . 
a. ; im 1 ‘ \ \ i ‘ = to wm whom ‘ one ‘ t 
at this tine « ot be better desenbed than by the tollowing ex- ‘ HW ! “= . , ' 
, st i OF tts dose va ! it es © the one f t 
23 tract from a letter ot Creorge Alesbury to lus friend Henry Wilford ( ™ Aleshury had + Loft } ghar t 
‘ Rares rooree pes ory vd ow ul ered ere are also constant we Wi woma — _ she loves 
. Wellare : he nl seer the af s set s mative | i . ; 
GEORGE ALESBURY TO HENRY WILFORD - rever 
S adieu tor montis, at least, to the lady of his ‘ ti t l fecline ' ’ ’ 
d * You alse ask me when Lam to be united to the bewutifi Miss V — lings of A . ° . eG 
. rering look upon the home of = fat . ire 1 tear ¢ tyitte ‘+ ‘ ' ‘ I! i 
y leroy. Lansw vou candidly, never; though she uw more than worthy 7 = : a ¢ receipt of hes ‘ lis | ocheer 
rr 1 em! 1 j . . 
if of my affect s. She is noble, intelligent and dig > possessed of SOFTOW, ana ¢ ubarked on bi £@ Vessel, destine I ' He ’ d lively, that he ws ant al hee t and 
the tenderest affections and feelings. She is, indeed, caleulated to Was now alone, a stranver and frendless : cast upon eco ovous, and abe had fon all i iin oh il on 
am nake manu he v I respect and esteem he r, but ean never love wr lit f Ve apes ness : ie 
. . malities Of 4@ seliish ¢ matinity coin nt ‘ Vn eNxertu ¢ n . . } 
An impassitle and hitherto unnoticed barrie r to our unton exists rn mv ~ + oe . t 7 . > || ao e happy hour when t r cots love Would be blessed ia 
. t ' 
il ve and disposition, | have been much with Adelaide, and a tie @nd upon his own resources to Support fhitisell a se a fortune lasting and happy umon But the last information had east a fea 
has long existed betwe ' t @@ v >t thor t was | ; . “ 
hu Ong eXiste elween Us he aSiiV to le broke n, | Ww i Was [ut Hk struggled hard, and passe d the tirst vearin onrenmutted toil and ful vade over her count snce. and os wealth vas evidently 
lately | made confession of my feelings, and received a ca owal x , " 
thet thes were recinenested: enck ne dhaciaied a reat diligence. His endeavours were partly successful. He had specu-| awakened by the shock. She well knew t at the musfortune must 
hey r r iproca : ach hu herished the attachment, ' au 
thinking we could one day be blessed in the full enjoyment of each . lated conside rably, and the star of hope began to shine brightly on be great that prevented tis hoped return, But she was not long 
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— : 
doomed to sorrow in suspense ; certain intelligence of the extent of 
his loss and present conduct at length reached her It was the final 
blow to her hopes and happiness, and the heart that had been bright 
and joyous was withered and desolate ! ‘The fountain whose stream 
had cherished, now flowed with the waters of death. The silver 
chord was loosened—the golden chain was broken ; for he whom she 
adored was abandoned, a deserter and deserted. "T'wo years passed, 
but time brought no comfort to the withered heart of Adelaide, 
disease had tixed its fatal fangs upon her, and her ¢ adaverous coun- 
tenance and feeble step told that, unless speedily relieved, the hour 


of her departure was near. ‘The seal was set that marked her as an 


early tenant of the tom 
‘The incidents above related were but a few years previous to the 


first dawn of the American revolution ; disorder and confusion were 


common in almost every place ; there were robbers on land, and ya- 
rates on the water Sut for the last year or two the seas had been 
infested by a desperate gang, whose depredations were as bold and 


Though the most bare 


the 


daring as they were relentless and erucl 
faced audacity marked 
consummate courage and skill of their leader, that success almost in- 


most of their attacks, yet such was 


variably crowned their fiendish attempts. The governour had offered 


numerous rewards forthe head of the pirate who commanded them , 
who immediately offered double the reward for the head of the go- 
vernour, Numerous expeditions were fitted out to capture them, 
but happy was the vessel that was not taken in its own snare Rather 
swift sailing, cool courage, or false flags, seldom failed to avoid or 
entrap even a superiour eneny But this could not last for ever; 
the maxim that “the wicked shall not always thrive,” was fulfilled 
A vessel, far the pirate’s superiour in point of strength, and more for- 
tunate than her fellows, succeeded im overtaking the outlaw brig 
The chase was long and well-contested. Every sail was set, but the 


They had a sharp contest ; 


pirate was overtaken near Alesbury 
when, night coming on, accompanied by a severe storm, the vessels 
were separated But the storm and night, by whieh the pirates hoped 
to escape, proved their ruin. ‘The sun of their suecess had set. They 
kad capped the climax of their miquity.  Beimg unacquainted with 


those seas, they were driven on shore, and tive of them captured 
CHAPTER VI 


are not meetings in this world of change, 


"— Mrs. Hermans 


a yy ‘ 
Sadder than partings oft 
Adelawe was looking from the easement when the prisoners 
"The 


ravages of sorrow had been wide, and the two years’ disappointing nt 


passed. It was the first time she had been out in some weeks 
she had endured, had altered her from the gay and laughing girl, toa 
wasted victim of unhappy attachment. She, who had been the life 
of society and the star of the festive circle, was desolate and lonely, 
She looked 


they were no longer 


associating with naught save her own corroding thoughts 
forth upon the beauties of nature, but, alas! 
beauties to be appreciated by her; her sense of enjoyment was 
passed. ‘The world was to her a desert, without one green spot to 
relieve its drearmess. ‘Though George had made himself unworthy 
of her, yvetshe still loved him tenderly and sincerely It was tor Ler 
le had left the endearments of home, and sutlered privations and 
hardship abroad, and she could not but blame herself that she had 
permitted him to depart. Had she msisted on the marriage, he had still 
But 


She was 


been an ornament to society, and both would have been happy 
there was no balm im such retleetions to her wounded spirit 
about turning from the window to her bed, when the appearance of 
the prisoners, who were just passing on their way to trial, detained 
her. She paused a moment to view the outlaws, whose names were 
so widely blazoned, and whose deeds had been the theme of so many 
She saw in them the enemies of her country, and 
But, in 


She wave one tixed, 


marvellous tales 
as such united in the universal wish that they should die 
one short moment, how sadly was she changed ! 
absorbing gaze, sereamed wildly, and fell senseless im the arms of 
her attendants! It was with difficulty she recovered ; but, oh! what 
a bhoht had passed over her, and blasted even the last hharpne s ot de- 
parting existence The hight of reason was extinguished ' she was 
amamack. In her ravings she would talk almost incessantly of Georur 
© "Tis he 


broken exclamations continually broke from her 


“LT rumed him!" * George!" * Lover!” and such like 
Yet even these 


Yes, her 


George was a pirate and a prisoner, awaiting his trial to meet the sen- 


showed the transient glimmering of returning mtellect 


The honourable, the 
Vet 


such was the change ! that none, save the quick eve of Adelaide, had 


tence of an otlended and injured country ' 


noble, the manly George Alesburv, had become an outlaw 
But. im the pallid countenance and wasted frame, he 


Adelaide 


of the prisoners were condemned to death, and one to imprisonment 


recognised him 


at onee knew the myured The day of trial came, three 


for life; the trial of George was postponed three months by the skill 
and eloquence of his counsellor, m order to obtam evidence, which, 
though of little wenht, still went to prove the prisoner's mnocence 
In the meantime Adelaide showed signs of recovery; like the sun- 
beam from the cloud, an occasional ray of reason would shoot athwart 
her mind. She even so far recovered as to unjuire the fate of the 
She was informed that four of them had sutlered for their 
trial, all 


lv recovered, and tindmg George was not 


priseners 


crimes, one awaited his and that were unknown. She 


reco nised by 


and, 


vradua 


others, she contided the secret with none but her physician : 


though she could not leave the room, she managed throuch him te 


have a letter conveyed to George. She assured him of her wu- 


changing love, and expressed a strong sy mpathy for his errours and mis- 





fortunes. * We may never meet inthis world,” said she, “bot. oh! 


prepare to meet me hereafter! Even I dare not hope for your aquittal, 
though i knew much to ameliorate your guilt! Farewell! A few davs 


more, and I, too, shall have finshed my course on earth! Ours has 


been a life of sorrow ! but it may prove a warning to others.” George 
obtained permission to write, by showing the jailer the contents of 
tus letter. He confessed his crimes, and asked her to forget and 
pardon them. “I expeet, I desire nothing but death!” he said, “I 
have transyressed the laws of my country, and by them I must suffer! 
but if human art can save me, | am safe! You know with what 
magick power my counsellor sways the mind of a jury; but I ex- 
pect not pardon; my guilt is too evident ! yet I feel that the arm. 
whose aid I have heretofore de spised, is stretched out to sustain me 
‘Though my transgression against my fellows is punished by death, I 
can hope that my errours are pardoned at a higher tnbanal. Mav we 
there meet and enjoy that tranquillity which has been denied us on 


earth! Farewell for ever!” 





CHAPTER VII. 


“"Tis morn—and o'er his alter’d features play, 
The beams without the hope of yesterday 
What shall he be ere night? Perchance a thing 
O’er whieh the raven flaps his funeral wing 
By his closed eye unheeded and unfelt ; 
While sets that sun and dews of evening melt, 
Chill, wet, and misty round each stiffen’d limb, 


Refreshing earth—reviving all but him !”— Byron, 


The decisive day had arrived, when George Alesbury was to be con- 
demned or acquitted by the law he had violated, and that sentence 
to be pronounced by his father—that father who was then mourning 
the loss of a son—that father, the defender and protector of his coun- 
try’s laws, was called upon to try his son as an outlaw and pirate; but 
he knew it not ; this bitterness was saved hun. ‘The trial proceeded, 
the prisoner's guilt appeared evident to all, and there was no doubt en- 
tertained of lis conviction ; there were but two witnesses on his part, 
and their evidence was far from establishing his innocence ; one of 
them was the surviving pirate, who swore, that, in a fit of desperation, 
George had been mduced to yom them, and, immediately on recover- 
ing from its etleets, expressed the utmost horrour at his situation, and, 
in the last engagement, when he saw a prospect of protection, he had 
tried to escape on board the other vessel, and that, had they not been 
captured, George would have telt the utmost vengeance of theur 
captain. ‘The other witness, Henry Trilford, said he had been ac- 
quainted with the prisoner from lis youth; he had always been 
strictly moral until a few years simee, when, weakened by misfortune, 


and, in a drunken revel, left the place. Such 





he became intemperate, 
was the evidence on which rested the frail tenure of the prisoner's ex- 
istence, and such the evidence on which his counsel rose and declared 
lus behef that he deserved acquittal. ‘The audience knew lus elo- 
quence and power, but there was scarcely one who had a doubt of the 
prisoner's guilt, and consequent execution But they had under-rated 
the talent and native energy of that master-mind. Evident, indeed, 
was that guilt, that was not pardoned when he defended! He com- 
menced amid murmurs of disapprobation. He admatted that the 
strict letter of the law demanded the death of the defendant; * but, 
gentlemen of the jury,” said he, * the law cannot be expected to 
extend to every case , there are exceptions which it cannot foresee ; 
it belongs to you, then, to interpret that law in the mildest manner 

He went on to show them that the case was a peculiar one, and 
that while there lingered a single doubt of the prisoner's entire guilt, 
they were chargeable with murder if they pronounced him guilty 
He pictured to them the prisoner's pitiable feelings, when he reco- 
vered from sickness and found himself a bankrupt—his exertions to 
repair lus fortunes—his ill health—his calamities—his hopeless, de- 
plorable and desolate situation. ‘The murmur had given place to 
breathless silence. ‘The counsel then led them on, in one continued 
powerful strain of resistless eloquence , until thev had entirely forgetten 
that the prisoner was a criminal. They recollected only his miseries 
and mustortunes. Tle appealed to the feelings of the jury as parents 
How would they feel to have a son sentenced to the seatlold, be- 
cause, in a moment of mebrietv, he had commutted an errour which 
he had evidently tried to retrieve ; and, should they sentence such a 
son to death, would not the wailings of the father and mother echo 
in their ears through life, as a eall for vengeance on the destrovers of 
ther son. ‘There was seareely an eve in the house but ghttered 
with a tear. "That all-absorbing eloquence had worked its magick 
charm. ‘There was no rant, no vain display, but the pure tlow of 
feeling from the deep fountains of the heart, delivered with a majesty 


He ccased Th 


jury retired, and, 


him eould command 
hie 


ites, returned, with the 


and force that none but 





stillness of death reigned ! trial ended 


in ten min verdict of * acquittal.” "The pn- 


soner rose, and said, * Patrick Henry, vour defence has saved ime 


from death.” Even the presence of the court could no longer re- 
strain order They recollected the kindness and worth of Cir orate 

and a shout of joy burst from every quarter, and * Patrick Henry 
for ever” trom every lip ; and he and George Alesburv were borne 
from the court-room im the arms of the multitude Oh, what a tri- 


umpl was this tor the Ameriean orator’ Far more dear was it than 


the boasted conquests of antiquity ' "These were built en the burn- 


ing wreck of hnman happiness, this on the triumph of talent and the 


preservation ot life’ Yes, this was the man who was destined to be- 


come one of the brightest stars m the galaxy of lus comtry’s glory, and 


this the first dawning of that growing venus, woreh was to dlumuine 


the counsels of lus nation, and whose master-touch was to mve the 


manacles of British usurpation 


Tin pen Adelaide, and 





The aequ ttal of George acted lke a el 


her health was, in a measure, restored. The reformation of George 


. and ina vear from that time he was blessed wath the 





was com)! 


i forgotten, as the follies 


hand of lus beloved His errours were soo 
of youth, and he became a persevering defender of his country, and 
an officer under its laws. Patrick Henry retamed the praise he me- 


rited, and the acquittal 


the proudest monuments of unrivalled eloquence SR. ¢ 


has been handed down to poste ritv as one of 


SELECTIONS FROM WORKS IN THE PREsS, 


THE HAWKS OF HAWK-HOLLOW. 

{Tue following extracts are from the fortheoming novel of Dr. 
Bird, entitled * The Hawks of Hawk-Hellow.” The tirst is from 
the author's preface, and the latter is a recital of an accident, which we 
cull from the pages supplied us by Messrs. Carey, Lea and Blanchard, 
the publishers, as it seems to be an episode ingrafted on the story.) 

We have always held the Delaware to be the finest and noblest 
river in the world; not, indeed, that it 1s soe, but because that was a 
cardinal item in our creed of childhood; and to all such pomts of 
belief we hold as strongly as we can, plulosophy and experience to 
the contrary notwithstanding. ‘They are holy and usetul, though 
thimsv, tres—little pieces ot rose-coloured pack-thread that keep 
sorted together whole bundles of pleasant reuuniscences, and there- 
fore as precious in our esteem as shreds of gold and silver. In con- 
sequence of this persuasion, we have learned to attach importance 
to every little legend of adventure, in any way associated with the 


Ganya of our atlections; and of such it has been our custom, time 


out of mind, to construct, at least in imagination, little fairy edifices, 
in which golden blocks of truth were united with a cement of fancy. 
A novel is, at best, a piece of Mosaick-work, of which the materials 
have been seraped up here and there, sometimes in an unchronicled 
corner of the world itself, sometimes from the forgotten tablets of a 
predecessor, sometimes from the decaying pillars of history, some- 
umes from the little mine of precious stones that is found in the hu- 
man brain—at least as often as the pearl in the toad’s head, of which 
John Bunyan discourses so poetically, in the Apology tor his Pil- 
grun’s Progress. Of some of the pebbles that we have picked up 
along the banks of the Delaware, the iollowmg story has been con- 
structed ; but at what precise place they were gathered we do not 
think it needful to say 

The story, such as it is, is rather a domestick tale, treating of in- 
cidents and characters common to the whole world, than one of 
which these compotents can be considered peculiarly American, 
‘Thus is, perhaps, unfortunate—the tendency of the publick taste 
seeming to require of American authors that they should contine 
themselves to what is, in subject, event, and character, indigenous 
to their own hemisphere ; although such a requisition would end in 
reducing their materials to such a stock as might be carried about in 
a nut-stiell, Ameneca is a part of the great world, and, like other 
parts, has little (that is, suited to the purposes of fiction) which it 
can call exclusively its own ; and how far that little has been already 
used up, any one may tell, who is conversant with our domestick li- 
terature. Some little, however, of that little yet remains ; and, by 
and by, we will perhaps ourselves join in the general scramble after it. 

To conclude our prolegomena—we recommend to all Philadel- 
pluans, who tlurst for the breath of the mountams, and are willing to 
breathe it within the lunits of their own noble state, to repair to the 
Delaware Water-Gap, sit them down im the porch of our trend Sny- 
der, (or Schneider—we forget whether he yet sticks to the Vaterlan- 
disch orthography or not.) discourse with him concerning trout, deer, 
and rattlesnakes, and make themselves at home with hum for a week. 
‘They will tind themselves im one of the boldest MOUNTAN-passes In 
the United States, in the heart of a scene comprising crags, torests, 
and a river sprinkled with numerous islands, al! striking, harmon 
ous, and romantick "There, indeed, is nether a Round- lop nora 
Mount Wastungton, with ladders on which to climb to heaven ; but 
there are certain mountam ridges hard by, from whose tops he who 
ts hardy enough to mount them, can well believe he looks down on 
heaven, so broad, so fair, so elysian are the prospects that stretch 
below. ‘There, also, our frends will tind such lime-trees as will 
cause them to reyoiwe that they have planted scions of the same no- 





ble and tragrant race at their own doors; and such a glorious dis- 
play of rosebays, or rhododendrons, the noblest of American tlower- 
ing shrubs, as may, perhaps, teach them the wisdom of transterring 
a lew to ther own uv irdens 

But we have not space to mention one-half the charms that await 
them in the Gap It thev have eves to distinguish between the flut- 
ter of wings and loose-hanging mosses, they may behold, at evening, 
the national bald-eagle soaring among his native elitts, and winging 
to his pereh on the tar-up old hemlock, where they may see huis re- 
verend white head gleaming lke a snow-tlake among the leaves, un- 
til the wail of 
Whole mountain 


the whippoorwill calls the shadows of muyght over the 
Besides all this, and the other charms too tedious 
to mention, if thev commend themselves to the favour of mune host, 
they will be roused up im the morning by the roar of a waterfall un- 
der their very pillows, and then, leaping into a boat, and rowing into 
their ease—as lovely a sheet of 
an hundred and fortv feet high, as was 
n trom its bed of beauty to drive —* Eheu ! 


the river, they may survey it at 


foam, rushing over a clit 


ever stole cheu conde 


tionem hujus femporis J—the machinery ol—a saw mill 


The captain's daughter had observed the look of dissatisfaction, 
} 


ind anticypated the movement, by rising herself, to lead the wav to 


he Oridee As she started | p hast ly, her hat, which she had loos- 


ened trom her torehead, to enjoy the evening breeze, now puth uw 


among the tlowers, teil from her he id, and her beautiful countenance 
ind gelden ringlets were fully exposed. She raised her hands. na- 


turally enough, te catch the tallyng hat, and thus assumed an atti- 


tude, of whieh she was herself unconscious, but which, to one spee- 
tater at least, had a character apparently menacing and fortidding 


ator Was no less a person than the young painter, who iad 
svV- 


Vlas spree 


rambled up the stream, and was now making his way across the 


camore, to obtam a view of the easeade, enterely whorant of such 





visiters ; for winte they maintained therr seats, their persons were 


conecaled behind the low wall, and their voices drowned by the mur- 


mur ot the water-tall 


A sudden exclamation, loud enough te be heard over this lulling 








din, drew Ca rine’s attention to the bridge; and there, to her ea- 
treme Surprise, slit beheld the young stranger struggling anwong the 
branches, as if he had lost his footing, while all the tome 








imstead of bene emploved in the more needful duty of 

wimselt, were fixed upon her with an aur of the most unac 

wonder and alarm Ihe next instant, she beheld him, to 

intimte horrour, fall from the tree, just as Harriet, startu p atter 
her trie nd, hed also ca Sivht of the strange Sper tac Both 





ld the unluekv vou ! through the boughs, and beth at 


hrerrne drop 
onec antieypated the most dreadtul termimation to such a misad- 
venture . tor a piten over the cascade among the savage rocks be- 


low, could scarcely be less than fatal. ‘The very instant she saw 
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that the young man had lost his footing, Catherine uttered a loud 
scream, and then, dnven onward by an irresistible mnpulse, darted 
toward the river, to render him what aid she could. As for Miss 
Falconer, the shock had deprived her of her self-possession, and her 
tongue clove to her mouth with terrour. She neither screamed nor 
rushed forward to give aid, until her lethargy was dispelled by a dis- 
tant voice, that suddenly echoed the scream of Catherime : 

* Hark ve, Kate, you jade! hark ye, Kate! my dear Kate! my 
beloved Kate! what's the matter! I'll murder the 
villam! I’m comimg, Kate '” 

There was no nustaking the tones of Captain Loring, even al- 
tered as they were by anxiety and voerferation ; and Miss Falconer 
recognizing them, screamed out, ** Quick. uncle, quick! tor hea- 


and ran to the side of her friend 


: ’ 
I'm coming 


ven's sake, quick : 

The torrent, leaping along hke a mill-race for the little distance 
that intervened betwixt the treacherous bridge and the fall, had um- 
mediately swept the young man from his feet; and as Catherine 
bounded to the verge, tlnging out, with as much daring as presence 
of mind, the seart of Harnet, which she had mstinctively snatched 
up, In hope that he might seize it, she saw him swept by her like a 
feather in a whirlwind, and mstantly hurried over the talls. The 
spectacle was really territick ; 
the dreary tigure—the outstretched arm and the de spairing counte- 


and as Miss Faleoner caught sight of 


nanee, revealed for one moment, as some rocky obstruction on the 
very brink of the eascade litted the body halt from the tlood, and 
then mstantly plunged it out of view—she lost what little courage 
remained, and was no longer capable of yieiding the shiuhite st assist- 
ance. If such was her overpowering terrour, it might have been 
supposed that the captain's daughter, whe, whatever the vivacity and 
quickness of ber mind, possessed little ot the boldness of spirit that 
characterized her frend, would have been reduced to a state of um- 
becility still more benumbing and helpless. But this youthtul girl 
concealed withm the cell rt all of feeble flesh, a prineipa: of 


thouch she knew it not herself, 





ota te 





feeling that could upon occasions, 
nerve t! throbbing organ mto steel; and, at such times, if her 
brain was confounded nmpulse yovertt d her actions with an influ- 





ence more usetul, because more instant ot operations 

Dreadtul, there fore, as was the spectacle of the vouth dashed 
down the abyss under her eves, and almost im reach of her arm, she 
did not pause, hke Harnet, to scream after the « aptain, who Was un- 
doubtedly drawing nigh, and at an unusual pace; but leaving this 
to be done by her companion, she ran down the rocks that led to the 
base of the tall, and the next moment Harriet beheld her rush boldly 
Into the water 
cascade, which was broken by rocks, black and shippe rv trom the 


The mstant she reached the basin at the foot of the 


sight of the body—for such it seemed 





eternal spray, she caug 
rolling in the tlood where 1 holed over a ridury mole ima sheet of 
foam. It was scarce two paces from the bank, and though the tor 
rent gushed over the rock with great Mnpetuosity, it was shallow, at 
least in the nearer portion ; and, unless too rash and darmy, there 
was little dar cer sit could be herself swept over the ledy« among 
the de« p and dangerous eddres below She ste pped therefore upon 
the rock as far as she durst, and stretehing out her hand, succeeded 
as it Was whirling over a dee per 
her strength, however, availed no- 


in grasping the msensible fieu 


place in a tierecer current 





Ung farther than to arre body where it Was; and she must 
have speedily released her hold, or been swept with it herselt trom 
the ledve, when at ! 


auxiliary, attracted by the same cries that had 
alarmed Captain Lorme, came une xpectedly to her assistance, erack- 











ling through the bushes, and boundme over the rocks on the oppo 


site side Of the pool, which was a wilderness of rock and swarnp No 


sooner had this person beheld her situation, than he ran a littl 








lower down, where the stream was again contracted, sprang across 
from rock to rock mimediately darted to her sick With one 
hand he dragged speak more stnetly, he flung her, - * 
actions were none of the centlest.) out of the water; and with the 


other, he litted the unlucky painter trom the torrent, and bore tim to 





the bank. saving, as he lad him at the mai 


of the muldest in the world, 





* Why, here's fine sport for a May-day, and a ro t tool's 
frolick ' Hlow manv more of you must It “houp 

Meanwhile Catherme, whose courage and presence of mind had 
almost deserted her, so soon as she beheld the voune man sate 


ashore, beimg rot sed by the rough accents of the siran@er, anc the 


a P . 
aqeath Kft pearance of the you UNC ead, in tones of ¢ realy, 


for the man had turned away, as if to depart, 





Lo net go! Alas' vou came too late’ The pus ve t 
or the poor youth w die where he Is Pray hold luis 
deed, he ts very much hurt! 

-- i ’ To © sure te ts cr ed © strancer. wit 7 } 
ness, borede upon a sort ot sava co ppt, or at least dosre d 
of th = eo specta Knockes = i on the das it ‘ 
fugee had bee at tum So. d ve hear. tv young ma nu ere sno 
great need of troubling yvoursell wore rout filma, and here cone 
enough of your good folk to cvroan over lum \s tor I have ne 
time tor mo If vo ‘ t st scream over a i ( 
I] recko » we si ive 1 t vw“ ane it i vo ‘ ow 

Cathe © had herself performed t otlice of humanity she had so 
Vainly as ot the stranger: sie stooped down, and beckonime to 
her father and Harnet, who we dose rthe rocks, te sten ri 
steps, sie raised up the ~ md endeavour 
termng «, LO LOos4 tia ooh ‘ Struc Vox 
} este ~ ' ‘ > ‘ 

wr f 6 time 2 w matte i sas 

pres Hew ‘ s forty « p 
wi ong s or frock of « ' OV s 4 
Thents, and Cet r ned, F iln4 ‘ seine i 
t ‘ the Spans - ds s \ 
stat « ‘ . r VANS s yer 
vet he if s t case Ww . 
he dr the parmnte i self trom the wat This « ‘ 
hatwe ' ce s or. \ wivetar sive ¢ 

nh YM i sey scars ‘ inks OF Viele ‘ 

ro “ s, one of which s ‘ s 
r ‘ 1 “ > ‘ i al 4 i ? .~ 
the forlndden air was rather oiven bv the savace fire that ¢ ner 
in the other, and the perpetual frown that contracted lis brows. [his 
hair was grizzled. and fell ina long lock over either dark a On 
Cheen Hhis nouth Was partictilariv stern, grin, menacing, and ev 
malevolent of character—or so the captain's daughter thought A 
these things Catherine observed 1a moment, vet, ever unt 





vourably mpressed by them, she con!ld not refrain fr 





ploring his assistance, saving, with the most earnest accents, 


“Tf vou be a Christian man, do not leave us. We are none here 


but two feeble women, and an infirm old man; and before we can pro- 
cure assistance, the young gentleman may persh. We will thank 
you—we will reward “: 


* Good heavens ' 








cried Miss Faleoner, who had now reached the 
foot of the rocks, and beheld the pale and bleeding visage that Ca 
therme so falteringly supported, * he is dying ! 
“Dying! Who's dving! 

group; * Adzooks; what! my pamter’ my handsome young dog, 
that was to paint me my son Tom Loring’ my Harman What-do 
ve-call-it, from Elsie Bell's! Hark ve, Mr. Red-hat, or whatever 
your name is, | intended to arrest vou on suspicion- 


echoed the ca} tain, limp ne up to the 


\dzooks, | be- 
heve the voung dog's dead! Tle looks amazingly like mv son ‘Tom 
Hark ve, Mr. Harman What-do-ve-call it, how do you tee! Why, 
adzooks, he’s clean gone! Hark ve, Mister Red-head, fetch him 
up the rocks. We'll carry him to the Folly 

While the captain thus poured forth his mingled wonder and la 
mentation, a surprising change came over the v 
He no sooner understood, from the mention of t 





profession of the voung man, that he did not belong to the party te 
fore him, and had therefore neo greater claim upon ther humanity 
than on his, than he at once droppe dlus rude and disre gardtul a 
saying, as he released the others from the care of supporting the 
wounded unfortunate, 

“Lam neither stock nor stone; but IT thought vou had idlers 


enough to burv vour own dead) And so the younker is a stranger to 











vou! abird of old Elsie’s, and none of vour own roost And this 
voung lady was trying to save tus lite’ 1 beg vour parder 1 have 
wen rough with you, young madam.” He pronounced these words 
with @ tone nmuld, and almost reyrettul then tur r to the « tain, 
he resumed, * Well, Captam Lormg,. for 1 believe that’s vour name, 
what shall we do with this broken-headed fool’ You see. here's a 
arm broke, and a gash on the head that might do credit to a ton 
hawk ' How shall we get him to Elsie Bells! | ean earry hom. sure 
enough—but “tus a long nile off And then fora doctor’ Here's 
a shoulder siipy caplann The fool! that must tumble down thos 
dog-hole water-fall' Captain, you have servants and horses—y« 
must send tor a doctor “Poor bow, how he oars ! 

* Hark ve, Mr. Red-head.”” said ¢ aptain Loring, “we w ‘ . 


tum to the Folly, and cure ham lke a Cliristian. Just get | 
































rocks here, and V'll give a littiay ss h ve 

* But the doctor, captam ! the « cried the strange 

* Fle is at the house creed Catherme, eagerly “We saw hun 
nie there ourselves! 

* Adzooks! to sure he is! so Sam told me' What a fool I 
was to florget exclanmed the « “Come alo up the 
TOCKS, ie que k ste > tiarelh th 

Phe eves of the stranger sparkied ¢ announcement ot s 
cal assistance be hy se ‘ Close al i “ ome om 
to have conceived as sudds rto the luckKless pa ‘ ‘ 
the captain himself Tle raise m tenderly, and w ist areuse 
trom the ground, and without a moment's delay, clamin ned 1 thee 
rocky path that led to the platiormn Phen strd uv rapwaly to the 
treacherous bridge, though encumbered ty a lurce at once so 
conver ent and piteot s, he crossed ut with a better fate t ‘ a 
tinguished the attempt of the painter, ann ‘ fore ors 
had reached the deserted ive, Was ah sway over ti shure 
pallhat a pace that soon promised to carry him out of s 

a . 
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ORIGINAL OUTLINE SKETCHES OF ROME, 


Tl MEAD OF CLEANDER. 








BY THEODORE Ss. PAY 
* Weneniu What k mv ¢ trvine ind Where 
With tats and eludes Thea ‘ Spear, | pray you."—Coe nu 
CHAPTER I 
Ir was nearly twot isan Vears age The last beams of the 
setting sun fellover Rome, gilding the new statues on the colur 
of ‘Trayan and Marenus Aurelius Neve wd the delicious el ‘ 
shed on the gorgeous metropolis a splendour more deep wr love 
he unelouded vault arehed above, all warm and luminous with te 
der hue sueh asthe savave Benton and cold Goth might well re ( 
with wonder peopled Campagna, a broad sea of life and i 





nificenee, gave back the radiance from a thousand villas, tombs, mau 
soleums, Wa sand aqueduets, and the vellow lieht rested on m \ 
a stern monument, then freshly constructed to mate with tiie itsell 


now a broken wreek, or escaped, perhaps, entirely the notice of hi 
Among 


with striking efleet anid the sunple houses of the private citizens, 


tory them. the immortal Pantheon reared its golden rool 


and the | laviah anap iitlheautre towe red Wm awtul eranae ur; its how 


rent and naked exterour enerusted with marble, and decorated w 


the rarest Cerectan statues hy its side stood the colossal lage ot 


Nero; near it was 


with a elub 


mmother, of the ordinary dimensions of lite, 
! Hercules, ‘ 


tha i 
to the people, might be discovered 


Ith Wiile 


ind lion's: hide, the character of 


’ } } | 
yoed to show hinselt 


Wis aces 


the young reiuut | nperour Conmiodus 


The sun went down, and the e:tizens who had hidden from his 
keat began now to issue forth Crowds were lounging toward the 
baths, or reclining tn the porticoes Here and there, a stern sentine 


paced to and tro by sere public hk edifice, and before the various en 
trances of tle diiper il palace A centurion et the Pretorian guar 
Was exercising a tree mi tront of whoel olittered a golden ¢ ey 
the sacred ensign of empire, and, anid the multitude. whoa, pa 
ing to give them w drew close to the wall on erther side, a squad 
ron of cavalry swept ray dly on: the horses’ hoofs tramapli heavily 
agraitist the flat pervetment The pedestrians were a medley of pee 
turesque forums, faces and costumes. ‘The swart Jew, with his me 


lancholy, ¢ tern co enanee, the lwely Gaul. the dark-oeved ¢ 


thavimian, the Gireck merehant, the Euvotian wors ipper of Se 


and Isis, the wanderer from far Svna, the lowly tollower of the de 





spised Christ, mingled im the trade Hlere @ bronzed and stalwa 

solidte trode on, relieved awtule fram his severe duties, wluch even 
durine peace ¢ vatleat t «tots, i net the danvwers, of war: the short 
double-edeed, Spanish sword hung bw his side, the tormadable 

or javelin mer wand dthe | . wood buekler, covered w 

hincte aul olittern “ plates of brass, on the other Sternly tu 


uh-erested lelnvet. and dress of ma 


stepped on tis Way The tab 


Ing in the | it Ni ohn tatgait be seen the poor slave, the captive 
of some remote barbarian war, bent on an arbitrary errand, (while l 
around crowded the idle vota tes ol ple rsure,) brooding over the recent 
lash, and mecditat pe riventure, one ot those lose ile lostrres 
tions Whiell thid tore than onee made even the mighty mother of 
empires trenille on her throne 

A delicious sense of existence is the gift of the Ttalian climate, 
and even the Romans generally expressed lively deloht bw the 
countenanecs, exec when under the pressure of act al evil \ 


gloomy tithuence of this mature seemed now 


teniple s, 4 


hanging over the « 


throngs pressing through the streets, or grouped besile 


tres and forames, betraved a certain ef not 


roin the squ 





unmingled with mdiwnation All the heterogeneous mass seemed 
more or less toneled with this exertement Dark glances were 
lowered, and loud vores hushed as the form ot some armed ve 
of the Pretornan yg ads passed hear, OF sore at vy mu 
with his tram, swept. by A senator, in his long robe, senietunes 
glided anid the multitude, but with a slow step and sad countenance, 
as U fully conscious of evils which he had not the power to rehev 
Tt was evident, that some dark calamity had befallen the pe 
that some portentous event was about to oceut Phe sil vis 
extraordinary in sueh a concourse. Tt seemed the pause of the (oo 
ere it le apes om the cataract, or the solemn hush ot the dark t ‘ 
cloud the instant betore darts the destroving bolt 

At this moment bursts of musick, the din and clamour of a heavy 
body of horsemen, sodden and deatenmyg shouts, and t tumult o 
a multitude announced the approach of the emperour Surroundes 


by hus sple ndid guards, officers and various attendants, ¢ 
FOr eroous chariot, blazing with wold, and « wh Dy six 


This wracetul pr 


appeared ina 


" 
ssdllan horses, White 


Inagniheent, as show si 
and command address won even trom tis enemies anw the 
lower orders the most clamorous applause wherever he peared 
By hus side lay the hon’s lide and the knotted club, tor he a od to 
the name of the Roman Hercules. At this period, an alarnung pes 
ulenee raged m certain parts of the city, and a monopoly of corn 
sustained, in order to gratify the power of the rerenmme munister, 
Cleander, who had reduced large pertions of the people to actual 


famine. Many of these ferocious qualtiies, too, which afterward ren 


dered the Roman Hereules as odious as his late pre decessors, Ng ro, 


Cahgula and Domitian, had already began to display themselves ; 


yet, as he passed, dazzling the people with the parade of g 


randeur, 
they sped him on his way with loud and enthustastick aeclimations 

* By Cybele!” 
or city cohorts, whose rank and diserpline were imferiour to those of 


said Maternus, a private soldier im the loot-quards 


the splendidly attired and showy Protorans, * yonder reprobates are 
noisier than the Quad.” 


‘Thy ears are tender, frend, * remarked one of the Prevtorians 


near, who had for some time regarded, not without evident signs of 


anger, the discontented throngs around 


‘It may be,” replied the other, * they have heard pleasanter mu- 


than the brawling of a foolish mob.” 
‘Ll have a mind to favour our chiet, Cleander, with their nervous 
squietude,”” re omed the Pretorian 


* And what will that avail hom or thee’ demanded the first, sul- 


hily, afraid rising anger, yet unable to suppress or 


“Him or me, nothing,” reyomed the Praetorian; * but thee, much 


He will cure ther sensilnlity by summary means.” and he pointed 
s finger significantly to the broad, short sword by his side 
‘The blood rose to the temple of the swarthy veteran, at this open 
nsult, and he ship itly moved lus hand toward his own Weapon, but 


vithdrew itagam. lis scorntul assailant smuled at the acuon, and 


pusse d carelessly on 


* Deeply, dee ply, he shall rne it.” muttered Maternus, as his foe 


receded beyond reach of his voice 
’ 9 


ild have struck lium dead, ! 


exclauned 
ith. ** Ble 


Why retorted you not on hun his audacious 


“Two a young orator 
* The 


tious lovers ot 


haughty libertine!" said a vo of the licen- 


Lucilla 


intrigue with the empe rour’s sister 


is Olle 


* The tune will come,” ericd Maternus. ** T pluek not unripe fruit.’ 


“Tle as the friend of Cleander, and haunts the publick thorough- 


lures to wateh the ye ople . said another 


* Tle will report you, senator,” exe! umed a third, “as among the 


maleontents, and, by Jove! his chance ts slender, if he have been 


seen looking compassionately on our misery 
hue 
* Well, for my part,” 


“Or if have won the ill regards of Cleander,” said a fourth 


exclanmed Manilius, a youth recently raised 
to the patriean rank, “LE think less il of the 


True, he 


good t ripe rour, and 


of Cleander, too, than any ot you sheds blood, but how 





can he help that, beme emperour It is not his fault, of ye ople ck 
serve to die while he occupies the throne sare Maximus and 
Condtnus—well—they are gone, too It seems a pity, I allow— 


but then—that's not the emperour’s tault- -"* 
os It 


4 w younger one 


was but the other day,” inte rrupted Maternus, * that IT saw 


of the | 


Juinullians litt up a poor, old woman, who, 


' 
He had 


herself and starving 


had fallen yonder by 
| 


and 


faint from hunger, 
} 


home, 


Faustina’s temple 


her borne releved the necessities of 


fauiily , now 


*-f cannot deny that it seems rather hard,” resumed Manilius, after 


a pause, * but itis all less the tault of the «¢ mperour or of Cleander, 
than of the angry gods Is it Commodus—is it Cleander—who 
, ! . TT 
is sent this pestilence among ts I ite a malcontent Phere 
be Roneans, who, uf a stone fall and break their heads, wall call out 
\ plague on the emperour! Down with Cleander !? 





No other reply was ventured to thus speceh than guarded glances 
of nustrust and disapprobation The speaker, With the triumph ot a 
debater who had sileneed his opponents, cast his eves around amo 


he sullen faces, and slowly advaneed on his way toward the baths 
of ‘Titus, where, pro .in a few moments, he bestowed a passing 
ulanee upon the Laocoon, which had been recently raised the re, and 


Which, alter the sc ol nearly twenty centuries, still remains within 





1 short walk of its former st nerations Who then ad 


mired it, and the muightv en 





and ashes 


* He as a spy,” said Maternus, as the object of his displ asure dis- 


abpope ired 
‘If the gods A st 


it the pestilence,” said ar 





ther, “*it is in ine 
dignation agaist this Cleander 
The Phrvg 
id | 


the etnpire, tdded a third 


in slave tattens on the best blood of the senate and 


ol 
“Oh, for the trues of the good Mareus,” sighed one 
~The 

Ta 


* And Arius Antonmus,” 


covered that lis exec 


notle senator, Byrrhus, would not then have perished,’ 


wad ahother 


exclammed the orator; * T have lately dis- 


thon Was occasioned only bv the malice ot 


Cleander, whose cranes he endeavoured to ¢ Apose to the emperour 


When Arius was pro-consul of Asia, a vile criminal, but a trend of 


thus base-borm muster, Was brougtt betore lim, and pustly condemned 


Arius was recalles nd had an wterview with Commodus, 





im Which 


lie atterapte d toe Yplain the Wiekedness of Cleander, but, so power- 


ful was the latter, that he searcely sle pt betore the head of hus foc 


| t 
aust 


rolled im the 
* Silence 
The 


The people were silent, and seemed quietly dispersing to their Vartous 


he tyrant comes,” said Maternus 


train of the haug ypitol hal 


ity munister passed round the © 





amusements, wlule hundreds of their fellow-citizens were either 


dving ot the plague or starving to death Maternus drew the voung 
orator by the cloak, and, whispering im lus ear, turned away, and was 
lost behind a The moon 


Phe 


Nothing was heard 


gorgeous te mpl The sun went down 


rose large and | 


strous stars lav trembling over the lucid hea 


venus but the ste ps ot 





tv, 


those who sought pleasure, tread of the slaves as they bore 


away the dead 


CHAPTER II 


“he ‘ 


shadows already betraved the decline ot 
His face and 
person bore the marks, not of low extraction, for from obscure orien 


The morrow came. ‘I 


day. Cleander sat in his palace, with one compamon 
often rise the most noble and great of mankind, but of a mind and 
He 
was by birth a slave, of a nation remarkable for a temper at once 
stubborn and servile. 


heart which, m anv rank, would have been contracted and cruel 


From that base state, sy cophanuck flatteries 


of the emperour had raised him to the s« cond rank in the empire; and, 
indeed, except in name, to the tirst ; for it was he whose narrow mind, 


and avaricious and malignant disposition, had atileted the people with 





the heaviest calamities. Aided by astrong cunning, and some talent, 


he had acquired over his nnperial master a sway without limit, and, 


he confidently assured himself, without end. He depended largely 


—_ : ; 
Pretorian cuards, 


pecullar duty 


also on his power as commander of the that cele- 


brated body of chosen soldiers, whose 


was to watch 


° 
monarch and the ¢ d who were sub- 


over the safety of th 
sequently so conspicuous In the annals of the enpure 

The companion of Cleander was Manilius; the same who had 
the 


vy the templ 


defended him among murmurers of Faustina. 


This Manilius, although a corrupt man, was possessed of much cha- 


racter and boldness. He had long been the contidential friend of 


Cleander; and, however great was the apparent distance between 


them in publick, they were private ly on terms of familar companion- 


p. The youthful votary of pleasure and ambition had now sought 


an interview with lis master, and they were engaged in earmest 


conversation 

“T tell thee, Manilius,” cried Cleande cE thy fear, thou art a 
woman.” 

* And I tell thee, 
saved Caligula from Chereas, and Vitel! 


* What!” 


godlike Commodus, and of the gods themselves—the master of more 


oh, Cleander, even a woman's fear might have 


is from Primus 


exclaimed the minister, * shall I, the favourite of the 


wealth than was ever possessed before by any treedman—the commans 


most 


der of a body of twenty thousand troops—the 


of the T tremble toi 


brave and splendid 
i 


Ki——shial t 


let upon a slave 





empire—of the wor 


the yust punishine nt of his audacious insolencs 


I have toiled to little 


By Hercules! by 
Jove himself! if this be my reward.” 


“Th 


low tone, “and they wait in the amphithes 


pur} ose, 


was sent from the whole people.” resumed Manilius, ina 


to hear thy answer,” 


' 
itr 


*Let them,” said Cleander, bitterly * Base re prtale s, let them 








wait. [hate this scum of the earth—these low ! vulgar slaves— 
what know they of mght or wrong! They were made to bear bur- 
dens—to toil—to hew—to fetch—to carry It is their nature and 
their destiny And dare the greasy varlets arraign me—their mas- 
ter? By the Coevtus, the dog shall die '” 


The enraged magistrate, once huuself the lowest and most de- 
spise d of slaves, rose to issue his commands 


* Noble 


tus friend knelt to 


ander, vet one moment hear me; and 


tstretehed 


ereat ( le 


master, 





um with on arhis 





weak, then, Mamilius, and be bref; for my own veins boil till 
d ceil) * 


Te 


] 


bel us cold a 





I know the blood of this re 


stil 


*Cleander, t 


e people are in tumult. [mark most universal—most 


fatal signs of the bursting storm.” 


* Ha, ha, ha!” cred the favourite. * By Juno, Manilius, 


socure 


I will have thee clothed im vestal brow decked with 


robes; thy pale 


tresses, that thy fenmu ave more eflect 


olden 





Those whitened cheeks ! glinces—become not man’s 


estate Sure, Manilius, thou hast studied soldiershup in the lap of 
some timid girl, who started when the wind blew.” 

“(Cleander,” cried the vouth, rising somewhat hanghtily, “my 
manhood is written on the backs of the barburtans, and none better 
than thou art aware of my valour Thou hast been to me kind 


ind noble. ‘To thee, therefore, [| will be and true. J will 


peril thy friendship—TI will even bear thy jesi—to save thee and 


Rome- 


*From the curses of a few m onte Ss, ar w screams of wo- 
men,” mterrupted Cleander, scorntally 
. ot 
* From civil war—trom massacre—trom pestilence and famine— 











from another minister and another nperour, Was thie bold and stern 
eply 
Ma s'” the voice of Cle r was changed and tremulous— 
us eves flashed started Willt surprise aim ition 
I speak the truth, by a e gods!” ered t youth; *all these 
evils eaten thee Iwo thousand wre es che each day by this 
raging plague Phe me vy ot cor 
“Ma tt 
* }las aroused mad rebellion, which waits but one word from thee 
» burst inte furv. ‘The erv is mie that J s So paid a thousand 
tor his « Valle to e st ! i Liu consulship was 
watowed o Ma s Perennis for twice the sum Kut not thy 
brows. Cleander, nor move v lip thus im f I love thee too 
well to hide a I have observed, or aught | know. ‘They sav, “us 
dangerous to speak truth to men im power, but my Cleander knows 
\ to aden dl profit by at.” 
He does.” said Cleander, calmly Ho, there! guards.” 
Stamping his toot re tea is call ina loud voice 
Four swarthy and athletick lietors entered inst V 
= C onduc this tor to a dungeon; and the messenger, whom 


he imtroduced from the people, let r 


him be st py d and scourge d, 


ind then dismissed to those who sent 
The guards disappeared—the astonished Manilus with them 


a half-naked 


veard 


i writhing 


Presently a crv was from the court-vard, and 


Was see beneath the lashes of two giant slaves, and 





} 


vwecompanving each blow with a shnek of pam 
“Ttas well.” said the haughty mister, with a smile of gratihed 
hate. * Now, for the emperour. What Manilius has said may be 


partly truth, though I hke not his manner of communicating it Let 


in darkness—lus spirit is too bold and sauev— 


Lhe he 


hom be chamed awhile 


I will tame at to mv hand shall not—at least, not now—I 


have farther use for him.” 


i pursuing 


Attended by a small body of guards, ar ya private way, 
he set out mmmediately tor the umperal palace, or rather for that luxu- 
rious abode which the emperour then temporarily occupied, and 


which was a short distance out of the city 
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: a 
ee — - es _ == 
d, CHAPTER U1 in this instance We are promised, however, another origina And there improve m learning taster 
t The people were assembled in the amphitheatre. where combats poem of poor Byron's, which we shall lay before our readers when I ud of lity - asters 
th é . " . * t comes to | { } h } r , daily moore ” k 
of gladiators and of wild beasts had been provided for them by Cle- — eiey Sevens seer nee ae Re } 
. Then } « thes ih 3 y , . savory ee sents tick 
: ander, who trusted. as de spots often de. to quiet their discontent by The London Courier thus notices the pectn whieh we now pub- saat siesiieeal cs fee 
~ frequent amusements Whe bloody exhibitions of the Coliscun lish Phe admirers of our noble bard will be not a little surprised Cue theme to sophists bids detiance 
v , to hear that an oriinal poem trom his lordship’ — a fies ’ 
ssamn ia two ways colculated to effect the purpose ait hin sniallin Be: ’ ut an original poem trom or ps pen, of nearly three Which s < ‘ t mest approve— 
= ' Ss appe i i st mber o nt i l 4 
aiieiiens Seu Emnleen ees ‘silent tes cetiinniall daitiaiaain. Shey Oe titi sei lines, has appeared in the last num of the New Mo \ i \ lies (i 
“h , - avazine ; and when we add that the sub the l poem is * Phat love <tx——-s ' e can ¢ tit 
hardent d their tec lings to the tr ghttul executions continually taking - 7 sae : : “i ” 2 ; a en -_ ] j = a 
he , as Natural History of Love,” we think we have said enough to raise the ener Caner 1 pun 
place, and at the same time occupied their attention and dazzled i , "Ts t cataloone ‘ 
reader s cunositv to the highest teh, and foubt t it , , 
d their minds But his atrocities had now grown too outrageous tor . , : 2 _ ee ee not it willl be rut wri dowhere thos lowe begs 
ities Aelietinns Wie ists ei Ras UO ie - oft most agreeably satistied Is perfectly mcomprehe , 
rh Kher, Jlaternus, lurked among the 
“ spectators. On the previous day, he had been publickly msulted b THE EDINBURGH LADIES PETITION To DR. MOVES, WITH LORD I 10 its approvch are sensil 
} | ’ publiekiv t ited by "| 
1“ IVRON'S RE S pleasure tie evlel, “Lis nie 
4 one of the Pretonans ; between whom and the foot-guards or city- seach "a \ , ; 
; 6 s Chinewa too 
vf cohorts a long-cherstied jealousy had subsisted; and he was not one Dear Doctor, let it not transpire "Tis s tt? rind 
" fhpeesieerconl ‘ » " ” 
easily to forget an myury, even had he been intiamed by no other con - oe nen 3S APCS WE StI But burns the the strietion 
- ow at your clo me “ rv 
sideration. But, in the outraged state of publick feeling, encouraged ‘ yp meaD eter pe a Ne —" -~ . " : 
at . a When vou « vplain the cause of thunder, \ 
by the hatred universally excited by the atrocities of the emperour Of lightning and of electricity : ‘ 8 
‘ A. ¢ , ivt ng ad ot ‘ ‘ a Others de f , . . »} 
’ and Cleander, this common soldier had been lone secretly engaged With so much ; ness and simpircity ] sie — 
el I . k. pre yes ‘ 
in promoting a se dition, with the audacious hope of nding on the Phe ongin of rocks and mountains, l he t 
” rel ‘ = vet ‘ 
a ast - 4 es , ) sandr rs s and fou . 
waves of tumult to the throne itself. He had already procured mary OF seas and rivers, lake rt fountains, on © and sense lay ested 
Of rain and hail, of frost and snov ' : 
deserters from the iaperial troops; his party had been gradually pele i. of frost and snow, Phat Furm* and Matte 1 marriage 
° : e And all the winds and storms that blow ; \ : 
augmented by runaway slaves, bands of robbers, allured from the Besid we hg Alo resestyam eonity 
: esides an hundred wonders more, In blisst 
common highway, and the outpourings of prisons, whose gates the OM wlich we never heard betore |’ soptere te Nay 
‘ nduces . we draw t 
e cunning aspirant had found means to open is plans were ably But now, dear doctor, not to flatte : 
i | ] abl r, \ ot talsle alleus 
. conceived. At this moment, lus concealed troops tilled the streets Phere 1s a most important matter, Vhe | 1 Vore metaphe ! 
5 « bards of vo s eta . 
“ : . ster whirk , 
] and the present day was appointed for the blow EEE A matter which vou never touch on, Have draw vate ° ueate- 
d . ct rm A matter which our thoughts ron much on | . . , 
tune circumstances assured him = success Ihe emperour lav dis- \ oul ‘ie , 0 PRerey eotl und Ps ry 
t Sule 1 © Tight conmocture , . 
e * ; ’ . = firs \ dof 
solved in luxury, in a suburban villa, totally unconscious of the out- Which well deserves a long, long lecture, Mey : a 
~ { t eve i ’ 
y ward world I sports of the arena afforded an opportunity for Which all the hes would approve- lt} | \ : 
P i i, as we ‘ , 
assembling the people without attracting the suspicion of the autho Phe Natural History of Love Whot f ! 
. “ Oh! s our ted " , sy" : 
a rites. Several executions had been very lately perpetrated, pai Dd. list to ovr = De: 3 ce, Wi theret ‘ ves. Ort P 
4 z ! env us net, dear Dr loves ‘ 
cularly that of the Quimtillan brothers, of Byrrhus, and of Arius I : Of dove, a u, Wine V father 
ell us why our poor tends warts 
a Antoninus, which had dramed the last dregs of patience from the Saw or alee Bees . For tins ton . 
- } ) . ioe ¢ Bay sbbbegiatint Yara grsnngore And s s ’ 
minds of the populace, and changed their fear to furv and despera Teach us the marks of Love's be ning | 
« -* We 
tion With a full conviction of the ignominious t wv ture rtest What is it makes a beau so win 
i tL ni ate Wi im ! ‘ Who firs ’ eotion 
\ await him, Mate rns had dk sprate ied an accomplice on an embassy to \ nat Is If makes a coveoml witty, l alt 
a - at A dotard wise, a red coat pretty 
the minister, not from any hope that it would etleet an alleviation of the \\ fo : — ! 
Vhy we beheve such lor %, \ 
publick calamities, but rather that the messenger would be sacriieed That we are anacie from th Wen ‘ —— 
r t ‘i re angels fron skies, 0 as ’ 
to the rave ot ¢ leander, and that thus, bv on nand insolent cont pet Our teet ¢ pea our eeks Ones | : ‘ : 
o ’ > ‘ “ , ' 
of the people, he would merease the angry flame of popular rebellion fhur eves « stars such charm ses 
g f popul ellion : Recauee seme 
' . , ; 1 , , plan \ his ner { , 
The howling hera!d tled back from the lash, all torn and covered oe r dreams, waking and slecping Ver still | ’ debtor 
xplain rl me and o ven 
with dust and gore, pust as the sports were commencing im the Co " $8 Hinly taygn ; . Of any one w ' 
1 “= Explain our hopine and our do | | ‘ 
hseum. Maternus addressed the crowded auditory, and displaved Piet : \ ! ‘ degrer 
iy Dloshing, silaperiug, and pouus ; 
the lacerated and bleeding form of hin whem they had. a few hours Vell us all the enchanting arts 4 
t " t / ‘ aviit 
before, despatched im all the sacred dignity of a publick delegat Ot winning and of keeping hearts \ | t 
| 0 ‘ env rstanee Ww ' ‘ i t atwout, 
The crowd rose with one common fury—the gladiators were freed, and Peach us, dear doctor, if you ean, Po sett 1} ! ’ 
g re freed. and ‘ . ‘ ome 
’ } . } oO humble t ler . 
joined the multitude The shouts ot the thousands within the stu esi a 4 » man lo \" boone ‘ its old om ' 
’ “0 urnt t ost aitie “0 is 
pendous building were echoed by those more deatemne and tremen | ' : , Ih wate ee 
‘ rie ith siblet o tomtis | 
. dous from the greater mob assembled without * Down with the ty Vo make them all run helter-s i oy “nt ' fre 
ia 5 ’ \ es 
f rants '" (that erv so often ratsed on the plains and lulls of Rom Vheirs . ’ varriagre-lialte Rreat , 
bre ‘ , ‘ ov thy 
* Down with the emperour' Down with Cleander' Burn the ey! Phen leave us to ourselves with these, In wate \ { 
Seize the Capito] —to the palace to the emperour—to Cleander !” We'll § d turn them as we pleas Are yu ‘ vv 
‘ a ; Dear doctor, if vo tour wishes P 
* Romans,” said Maternus, leaping upon a lofty and conspicuous ‘ SOME COE one n alnove 
, ' | i you tiv i d kisses, 
eminence And rather that os how'd de ; 
yee atin i woaila ' mera, ne ot or ‘ 
here was a sile nec \ cul inc Vou 8 Ny 4 fi he fi nel i \ 
ware ‘ b s 1 1 ‘ 
) “ Hear a fellow-citizen. T bleed with you. IT sweat beneath your 1p, i by three hundred ladies, IS? ee eee | 
burdens. I shrink from the lash laid on your quivering and gory : \\ Very cl knw owe 
backs. The scourge of vour herald burns on my shoulders. ‘Whe LORD BYRON S REPLY Per thier | ' ' 
axe which struck down Maximus and Condianus, seemed to fall also [The following are Lord Byron's own words, in reference to ¢) b ' ver em 
on my neck Remember Byrrhus. Remember Arius ‘The roval preceding composition “This petition, a sprightly litthe pos : ft nape teppei 
os - j t , ‘ lerenes 
Hercules treads on vou as on a s¢ rpent lhe ernel ¢ Was put into my hands by a lady for whom | entertain a very “ u Ih . : ni ; 
: . oe 
you as a savage beast To lead vou to the | tlaee expect, accompanied by a wish that | would reply in the doetor's t = 
the tyrant from his throne—to feed yvour eves with Cleander’s head— Natit Phough by no means adequate to the task, | have endea ! 
lo! Tam here—I am ready. The emperour hes at his southern voured, m the following lines, to give such answers to the questions i 
villa Follow me. ‘The shade of Brutus stalks amone vo The 8 mv own f7 fling expenence s ested, more from mv distke te ; 
voice of Cicero urges von on Down with the tvrant Down wit refuse any request of a ter . than the most distant « of afford ~ 
the palace Down with the ful and insolent guards We wil] 2 4 perspledous oF satistactory solution of tie diflere «que Thu 
- ‘ n i 
bring bac k tu your starving Wives and chaildre n to vour ds sihlate Mare h, 1S04 ] ! 
and plague “stricken Domes—the olde n d ivs ol Trajan mad Ml ircus In the art without ex t A 
! n all a, ‘ eption ‘ 
Aurelius. Down with the tvrant Hercules.” The moderns show a vast pereeptio hy 
And the maddened shout * To the palace —To the palace 4 ‘ , a symptoms ¢ ostiek Ke 
‘ wh do ra “Ws as ' oonastick ° 
Down with the tvrant Hercules—The noble Maternus—Maternus \\ prognessra, lor 
2 hile « professor forms a project P 
shall be our emperour rent the very heavens From diagra hel ; Pius t 
‘ ‘ sor subtle look 
ne : = \i ‘ ‘ ‘ 
(Ta he cm led in our next.) Herse tv oves tis In astronomy, i 
. Lavater writes o ply stoyneonny \\ ’ ; 
- ae ‘ 2 wn a "The porine es of nature s hostory i : : ” 
. . ’ 2 ‘ , 4 
CURIOSITIES OF LITERATURE, fo man appears no more a mystery 
: Mouboddo eave that cx tail. i ' 
Monboddo savs that once a tail, huge, ‘tT > 
NEWLY-DISCOVERED POEM OF LORD BYRON, . cote + ge Geruge ; ee repre, ett 
md that at length mankind wot md of ‘er ‘ 
Jecause they stood no more in need of Are ; : oe sa 
THE NATURAL HISTORY OF Love ' Res a eee OM theme 
‘ Since we on fours no lonver went all. % 
: t od w rus 
Sowe two vears since, a hiterary friend residing in London sent Clothes were declared more ornamental j ‘ : 
us In Manuseript a conv of the following poem, which he st teal to Rel gion splits In many a schism i as M5 
' s he ® ive s af wy 
be the undoubted production of Lord Byron. As it had no date Lectures commence on galvanisim ; ‘ 
} is itil 3 ‘ i 
and as the petition to Dr Moves, to which it professed to be a re ly Ly cians Ous pHANtasmagoria That Sa : 
I : rep, ork on the opticks and sens , 
did not acco npany it, we land it aside , attaching ne credit to its anu- 4 unis ‘ eT I ’ 
: uv i But het content with common thimes, \ 
} . +t , . . , ; , . | } , : 
hentiettv . leeting with it, however, the other dav, m the Augus Behold, some daily wo r springs, Fo he t ‘ yr ' 
number of the * New Monthly Magazine,” we resolved upon grving An infant Billington, or Banu ‘ ois — 
- = ¢ se \re ’ t ‘ d 
it a place in the Mirror as a literary curiosity, although even now we Squalls out * Adagno” or Andante ' « , | ;' 
ry i jon me are trem ender 
4 have our doubts respecting the distinguished paternity thus at : he town to see the veteran Kemble Ths 
‘ a . n mehtly crowds no more asseml : . ; 
buted to it; and this the more particularly, as it did not appear m T ot ee Or what wa f prant § 
t he house ts crammed, in eve | ill 
the ble | Vs * Hour idl a ‘ = md, in every place tull, Ihe , i a ms " 
1e noble bard's ours ot Idleness,” written, as it professes to be, lo see the boy of action graceful ] levi 
previous to the pull cation of that collection Those who feel dis- White Roseius lends his name to Betty, I’ when j = 
= roceeding o ' We dec sion, 
posed to carp at the appearance of any of Lord Byron's “ remams” Sully must yield the palm to Petty ! 
! » sebaty of We il form trom the “tt - Ipposition 


And last, though not the least in erim¢ - 











in these columns, will be good enough to take notice that we do not A i ° 
A au , ends } *T t f 
publish this poem as erigraal, although we might have done so long 1 ching peer pretends to rhyme, Timaus has ron tl , . ation Ihave taken the 
We or ‘ / : é : - hough many think the noble fool liberty of persenitving Fo Matte 
e. e pre ler the Tespo isiulitv of the New Monthly Magazine, Had better far return to school t Vode Ory The story of Cupid and Ps , eo also in Apuleius See his 


* Gulden Ass.” 
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As serpents, it 1s often said, 

Are caught with any thing that’s red, 
Perchance some females may inherit 

A seeret sympathetick spirit, 

Which binds them to this predilection, 
And scarlet is to them perteetion 

Why wit in coxcombs they discern 

Is hardly worth our while to learn 

Whi fools are oft prete rd to wise men 
I know, but never will advise them ; 
We really caw? explain the reason, 
Because to mention it were treason 
Why! all the 
Beleve that heaven ts in their features, 
Hlas lent her stars—that earth has given 
Her roses to outriral heaven ; 


charming easy creatures 


Or why the sea, to please the orl, 

Bids oysters mourn thei absent pearl, 

Ke juires but little explanation 

Ther own mistakes are the oecasion 

While ranify shall hold the glass, 

All this will daily come to pass 

"To cure their laughing and their weeping, 

"Ther wandermg dreams, and e'en their sleeping, 
“Tis known by men of 
That Hlymen is the best physician; 
He will unravel hopes and doubting, 
And put an end to fits of pouting 
But how to tame the other sex 


Hee precision, 


Would any saint or sage perplex 
Ladies! TP think you can’t complain, 
You hold a wide extensive retn ; 

First learn to rule yourse/res, and then, 
Perha subdue thy 
As for that word, the marriage 
"The 


| he texture 


men 
halter, 


makes me falter; 


ms, you'll quite 


very tentior 
Is sO thonstrous coarse, 


It dravs us mito heaven by force 
The 

The muses never speak of Hymen ; 
Fin therefore almost doubtful whether 
Td best be 
Or wit 
Sinee 


homuech disposed to sin in rhyming, 


silent altowether, 

ha complinent conclude, 
all belore 
But when T read the 
Awaits the 
* Fire hundred kisses ? oh, ve ods ! 


Por half Vd dare all mortal odds 


is downright rude 
blest reward 


doctor, or lus bard, 


Though T ean never be vietorous, 

To fall im such a eause is Glorious ; 
| Il therefore, 
Conclude, with searee a hope of winning 


sinee [ve made beginning, 
‘To make my deities propitious, 

Mil wish what each mm seeret wishes ; 
"Thouweh much | fear that e’en veracity 


Can ne'er atone for sueh audacity 


w \l Ww eae 
Content at 


Ciratet 


amone you find a mate 


TOTO Th prenet to walt, 


| for each connulnal ble 


ssrrer, 
Ap d qptnite CHOLLCT T SPOUSE POssessihy | 


A cheertul, constant, kind and tree one 


But heaven forbid that 7 should be one 





LITERARY CRITICISM. 


PROFESSOR WILSON AND ME. WILLIS, 
Frew Amerie 


a portion ot thy press as our 


so rancorously assailed by 


Mr W 


He had a myght to count upon a very 


} 


mn writers have ever heen 


youre tri nd and associate, 


and tew have deserved it less 


ditlerent treatment at ther hands 


The lit 


and in the 


of a literary man is one of constant drudgery and anxiety, 


commencement of his laborous career few flowers are 


and but few sunbeams light up tis solitary 


j 


strown upon fis path, 











hours. Gents is a fragile and deheate plant, and ts ¢ isily beaten 
to the ground by the winds and rams of harsh and ungenerous « 
eis It ought to be a vratiheation to us lo strer en and ¢ 
courace its vieorous vrowth, rather than to tramy le itm the dust 
Dut there are some spirits so peculiarly constituted th t they seein to 
take delight m rooting itup and seatterimg it to th blast, and by 
such has Mr. Willis been wantonly and unceasingly pursued. Wath 
out a morwty of his talents —without the ty to produce any 
thing that could be compared to lis most carciess and | ve i 
provisations—without the soul to appreeimte tas: be es, OF t 
heart to achnowledve them—without discernment, sense, feeling, 
taste, or honesty themselves, they seek to hunt him down, m order 
to build up their own pretensions on the ruins of his well-earned 
reputation This is unkind, untair, and ungenero but thes 
nevertheless, candour enough in this community to allix t stamp 
of reprobation upon their attempts to de strov him, and manhood sult 
ficient to take the part ot one who is sent. and who prot cs to 
become one of our country’s brightest ornaments We vather this 
from the fact, that whenever he has been most assated, lis adnurers 


have been most numerous and zealous in their expressions of re 

card Supenortty of intellect has always been the tareet at w " 
the shafts of envious and conscious mediocrity are linnehed li 
Pope, and Byron, and Moere, and Irving, and Pau ~and Bry- 
ant, and almost every other pre-eminent literary man could not 


malevolence of their jealous and malicious contemmpo- 


do not knew any reason why Mr. Wills should com 


| itul distinction 


plain, or clam an exemption from the pa tow \ 
lis predecessors were fated And he does not Hk as never re 
plied to the attacks that have been directed against hum, and has re- 


poatedly reque sted us to remain quiescent, when, hod we followed 
our own unpulse, we should have wielded a prompt and friendly 
pen in his behalf and vindication. ‘This 1s an answer, once for all, 


for our silence upon this subject; and we should not have alluded 





to it at all at the present period, were it not that we are about to 
introduce to our readers the subjomed review of one of this gentle- 
man's recent collections. It is one satisfaction for Mr. Willis, how- 
ever, that he may be perfectly indifferent to the censure of his de- 
tractors, and independent of their praise ; the favourable opimon of 
the majority of his countrymen, and the cordial weleome with which 
he has been greeted abroad wherever he has bent lus steps, stamps, 
beyond the possibility of doubt, the character of his mind and con- 
versation, and the popular mtluence of his writings ; and those who 
are jealous of his fame, and carp at his productions, must soon, for 
very shame, hold their peace, and select another vicum to immolate 
on the altar of their self-love and vanity 

We lay before our readers the unbiased opimon entertained of 


Mr. Willis’s writings by the first eritiuck in Europe, and the most 


accomplished of her seholars; not from any wea that the former 
stands in need of such eulogy to establish his reputation, but that 
the envious railers here may blush for the feelings which have im- 
duced them to withhold that applause to their countryman which an 


uthority like Mr. Willis 


does not stand higher in our esteem now than he did heretofore ; im 


Professor W ilson is so re ady to aecord 


our fellow-citizens, 


the 


our opimion, and in that of the vast majority of 


he occupies the same favourable position that he did before ; 
ference as, that the 


only dit sphere of his popularity is likely to be 


more diffused, and that an European reputation is hkely to be su- 
peradde d to the one he has secured among us 
We a better opportunity than the present of putting 


thus question to rest, and we consider this as a general re ply to the 


may not have 
liners of Willis, who have disputed his claims to the title of a 
"The 
furnished us with the most appropriate means of doing so ¢ theetually, 


and it would be 


poet and a seholar editor of * Blaeckwood's M wazine”” has 


anu injustice to both to pretermuit the present ocea- 


sion We must premise, that it would be with reluctance that we 


should subseribe to the professors disparagement of Barry Corn- 


wall’s pre face, although he has c¢ rtainly succceded im making it ap- 


poar ridiculous ; the ony is severe enough, and the sweet and bit- 


ter of the enture article blended together m admirable proportion 


It will be noticed that all the poetic il pleces ¢ ted by the re- 


viewer have appeared in our colums, for which, indeed, most of 


them were origmally written, and a reference to the page and vo- 


lume appended to each will enable the reader to decide upon the 


justice and proprie tv of the critick s opens thereupon 
AND OTHER POEMS, BY N.P 


“MELANIE, WILLIS 


CORNWALL 


is Willis dead! 


of her voung poets 


EDITED BY BARRY 


Alas ! 
America 
We 





thought we, on reading this titlepage, 


has lost one of the most promising 


id seen hin not many months betore im hich health and spirits, 


md had much enjoyed his various and vivacious conversation 
Wiech we telt, we knew not well wherefore, to be more unexeep- 
tionably agreeable than that of anv one of our many other trends— 


Woyelile ence pote d— 
“Who see 


witick wave their morn restore 


the At 
Cut off in his We remembered his lines to his mother— 


rts were sad. But why weep for him 


peritnie 


and our le —the accomplished 


‘acquamtanece™” of an hour! “ Peace to hus ashes! we sivhed 

md laving down the volun posthumous as we supposed—poor 
Wilhis’s Remains—we walked out mto the sunshine, and began hum- 
mine an old sor Meeting an admirer of Ss yenius, we | vri- 
ously croaked Willis isdead!" * Alive and kieki Was 


“m. e 
ocking reply. We 
edited by Mr tna 


tr 


meridian 
* Buried 


iv belore yesterday 


the s saw his Remaimns—, er pas 


rlaker-Creneral—Barry Cornwall 


may tre ’ alive the ak 


e * Md Was 
Athenw@um Club. Here's 


resh as a four-year old, tn the 








vtetter from him with that date—tranked Manon We smote th 
wree three with the cruteh im the vocative case, each dint enuttme 
tire—exclaiming, “that boy.’ (meaning Barry.) * wall be the death 
ol us It was quite a dramatick scene and the catastrophe was 
i dinner at the British—where we discussed the merits of the bril- 
Lant Abie mo iil a dozen of «¢ WATELP AUT the sparnt uv alter- 
nating with the st emblematieal of joan anit attte i u 
been sent away tter each of us had attempted in lass of it the 
1 of the tr ‘ fer, over and above beimy vapid, it had 
itt ecount le taste veleped ot Cork 
lo be serious Hloard ve ever of anything half so droll’) Mr 
\\ s tells us, that vw came to Eneland merely im the course 
of tras “ out ft Hist ¢ nt tdea ol publis a vou 
‘ oon 1 jy ce om ¢ erent periodicals of some ot s 
{ \ ‘ ® s, t! n ti i nto ee ol Suite ol the te \ tri us 
‘ vd fined the hi ess to meet.) induced him, on the prin vot 
choice Peviis, to take S prone tb reputation mite fits own us 
\ll t But what follows is all wro * While he s the 
me s t s iV be | uitted to express lis sense 
Hist \ with espeet to his co trv, in Ww 
s nile volume as imtrodueed to the English reac Love ot 
i ( © spe ne one to rise would be as eult les 
‘ no u eo Water, Wihatever | Vv eriticas 
‘ er thon \ a however Tread ot | t ’ 
| I vomav feel Int S| leular case, he ts « t ’ h 
or swim, as ‘ ent and s sentiments of his pi 
no et sponse in « best il his cart v i ( 
co iv re 1 is lorosco nwlore jeavil shiores, the honour 
0 is issociated in any way with that of Barry Cornwall 
\ e satistie iW the potency of hisstar, lt eoulk ‘ 
’ I nate co netlon einer tor trier Imbiport e.” “This ts 
s NOSE TSE a L We ots Mr Willis, ut Thitist NAVE Tindale 
cdichious, Of Worse, in the eves of our in ta 





vears ago, a Londen edit Drvant 


on ot 





published, edited by Wastiagtou Irving, and dedicated to Samu 
Rovers Bryant, the irst of the American poets, was ont other 
of the Atlantick ; and Washington Irving, the first of Amu u 
prose-writ . Was ort telvy, on this side of that ocean | 
duty he pertormed to hes far-distant friend was appropriat and such 


a connection of names was felt tobe ennebling te both countnes. Bat 
Whow Wills? 
We have al- 


What business has 


how stands the case here! In ludicrous contrast 
We have already told you. Who is Barry Cornwall ! 


ready told you, too, Mr. Undertaker-General. 





he, bred within sound of Bow-bells, thus to usher ina voung gentle. 
tleman from Columbia, not into Little, mind ye, but absolutely into 
Great Britain! ; ; 

Mr. Cornwall says, * IT have been invited to introduce the follow- 
ing poems to the English publick; and it gives me pleasure to do 
so; partly for the sake of the author, (a man of high talent and sen- 
silility,) and partly because It is meumbent upon every menibe rot 
literature, however unimportant he may be, to do his best to diminish 
the space that separates America from England.” “T have been 
invited.” Did Mr. Willis give that invitation by word of mouth, in 
bland whisper, or by letter’ Did he allow some slight, but une qui- 
vocal symptoms of desire to attract the eves of the knowing Barry, 
Wi cannot, for the life of 
that the first advances were on the part of the Americar 


or at once pop—pluinp—the question ! 
us, be lie ve, 
To the little Briton, the untnportant * member of hterature,” (an 
odd expression,) he must have ; 


* Vielded with cov submission, modest pride, 


t 
And sweet, reluctant, amorous delay.” 


We beg, on behalf of all the unimportant members of that body, 





to dissent from the doctrine that it 1s incumbent on one and al! of 
them * to do his best to diminish the space that separates America 
from England.” Under 


backs or kne« es for, wide as the space Is, the dist 


no such onerous duty ret d they bend their 


ince is perform d 





by the American clippers on an average of twenty days—instances 
of sixteen being not unfrequent between Live rpool and New York— 
What mem- 
however unimportant he mav be, can have the pre- 
week! The Atlantick is, 
in fact, already little wider than the Thames at Gravesend; and. if 
that 
to a mere horse-pond 
back settlements! 


and we observe that it is propose d to steam it m nane 
ber of literature, 
sumption to atte mpt cdomg i within the 
we keep diminishing at this rate the Amenca 
What then 


a Space separates 
from England, it will dwindle i 
will become of the 


But the 


been speaking figuratively, and therefore, if possible, still more fool- 


unimportant member of literature may appear to have 


ishly ; for, only think for a moment of cementing, in mdissojuble 
amity, Amernea, with hertwelve million of white inh ants—to say 





nothing of the red and blaeck—and Britain, with her fifteen 


to which 





must be added seven, of the finest pisantry on earth—bv Melanie and 
other poems, by N. P. Willis, edited by Barry Cornwall ! 

‘This is not the pl ice LO spe ak of the author—eren as he de- 
Serres ile would object to my eulogimms as flagrant and unme- 


T should not be satistied with admenisteriny anyth ne 


his os pre- 


And had 


hit perhaps have seen that he had 





short of the prarse due to him.” Surely that is silly 


cisely the place “to sy ak of the author as he deserves.” 


Mr. Cornwall done so, then he mi 


not *admunistered anything short of the praise due to him”—and 
that he does not understand an antithesis, but conceives it to be a 
repetition Why would his eulogiums have been thought * flagrant 


ind unmerited,” if he had merely spoke n of the author * even as 
What than he 
“aman ot high talent and se nsitilitv, and enter- 
genus of Mr. Willis.” What more could he 
have . had he continued to wire-draw on wire-wove 

“Mr. Willis,” quoth his invited ; 


exist upon paneevrick he can 


he deserves does he deserve has ? 


Barry calls him 


more 


got 


tains a due sense of the 


tora week! 


! 
sald 


ted patron, * although an America 


ifford to render admiration 


Mr 


a crue | 


does not 
Hamilton's ac- 


hetion Wf our 


to others, and to think modestly of himself.” 


count of an American fa/ must be 








*transatlantick brethren” lly “exist upon panegyrick.” No 
ma nks modestly ot did the long race or run of authors 
do so, the crowded streets would blush It mav be true that Mr 
Willis “can afford to render admiration to others,” but he ought not 
to be so lavish of it, lest he exhaust his stock in trade He savs * he 


Is content to sink or swim as the eloquent and generous) sentiments 





© tind or not best hearts of his 
a flagrant and unment 


1 eratetul SpOLsE 

ook of ** 

“but on whom we cannot sav ; 
? | 


pr In the 
country.” "That 


has Verv much the 


and should all th 


























lus horoscope” and ** the potency of his star,” and ** the ‘ 
conjnnetion for frrends vor fame.” “ dimimuish the space that sepa 
rates America from Enuland.” there will be heard in repbeanon one 
mutual wide horse-langh trom shore to shore 
\nother bit of Barry “It Is clear that we have, until lately, dow 
’ stice to American writers We have tested them by an unfair 
rule, and have measured them by ther weakness only, and not by 
their strength And this has been done, not m= sincere errour or 
in honest attempt to arrive at their real merits—but evidently for 
sake of exaltine ourselves m ad essing them \ svstem hke thus 
ca 1 be too much discounte ced by men of letters And how 
foolish Lingurious is it, te be perpetually boasting of this or 
ictueved by cost ecou es! as thouvh every wood des 
“ ‘ Anu ior England, were not done for the credit of « 
common literature It « rv individual seribbler were to stand 
solely s own little transitory distinction, and eavil at all othe 
sriters who contributed ther s e to the general stock of amuse 
ment, s we not low rcown with ¢ Why dot 
eral | ’ ople,t ‘ t seicen Ori lood of anv mi 
setot t toy ct r taste 0 blind ther understandings ; t 
‘ etween them {ther American trrends » 
its ‘ sa betray rt e cause of literature, a ca ny tha 
bh sh characte vu s 1 be reprobated and } ed aces 
nyuls ke any corres au | ute slander.” | ill this wis 
W odomontade s pet one word of common s« It is 
‘ that we ely, ¢ t hyustice tM \ ‘ 
vriters.” Bb el there ‘ »\ 
“ s to do mpust ) f we vo back to the wot] k 
s “ ‘ . = le was ¢ t 
ids ‘ en tom eal y ter 
hy s of our * common literature” that Mr. Cornwall speaks 
tit i ei ¢ Was it to be found ve to Ame 
son ot Dro Drow leod s in 
Py ears, ane s . ’ din b ‘ 
before it was eared for { ! I Wa- 4 
irs tow ope deterred t ‘ the ‘ sick tetore 
‘ t the ‘ iward Were we eve 
, at to (' i e American Sco Bey 
‘ Was at Pereival, auld P t 
ont, D) ‘ s, | ‘ ’ favour 
In ofF eves, lis smite of s having becn 
ence about ‘ v individual 





edited by B 


sembbler.” supposes an absurdity not only bevend the bounds of na- 
ture ’ of Cocknevdom itse and stands helplessiv, * with its 
nds inits breeches pockets,” conscious it has no business there, 
und that not a svilable is imtell le that comes out of us mouth, 
wlule we defy even Barry hunself to take another look, * with his eve 
ina fine frenzy rolling.” at what follows i, without perceiving that 


the man, or set of men, supposed to be labouring under a tt of the 
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spleen, in addition to the chronick disease of ill-blood, are phantoms fied at last—and vields submissively as if obeving a decree. Had 


that disappear m the hole in the wall at the lifting up of tus lite finger 
His taney is clouded with the fumes of saloop. The practical con- 
clusion at the close of his sermon is not orthodex. Let them cer- 
respond as they will, a publick slander cannot be reprobated and 
punished like a private one. The betrayal of the cause of litera- 
ture” is a verv black offence, mvolving as it does * a calumny on the 
English character”—vet it falls not under any punishment provided 
either by the civil or the canon law ; and you may call old Mother 
England by the naughtiest monosvilable in eur vocabulary, without 
being made to do penance ma white sheet. But even a parrot must 
be cautious how he so aflronts the most maculate ot her daughters 
America having roused her spirits at those trumpet tones, and hav- 
ing been farther assured by Barry Cornwall that she * has already 
done all that a young nation could be expected to accomplish ; and 
time will bring the rest,” will she have the goodness to peruse the 
catalogue of excellent things which ‘Tome luis im store for her, and 
sworn by hus seythe, before Mr. Procter and all the stars, to bestow 


ere the lapse of many centuries! Time * will bring them essayists, 


and numerous as ours ; and pocts also 





novelists, historians, as good 
as lofty (with one unapproachable exception) as any that we have 
been accustomed to deity. The great and free land of Ameneca must 
With the deeds 
of their bold tathers before them—with their boundless forests and sa- 


ot necessity produce yreat poe ts and emiment men 


vannahs, swarming with anecdotes of solitary adventure—with Nia- 
gara thundermg im ther ears, and the spirit ot freedom hovermg 
above them, it is clear that they do not lack maternals tor song 
Shakspe are, mdecd, will probably reign for ever without an equal ; 
and some time may elapse before an American Milton shall rise im 
that mayestick country ; but the period will come at last ; and, in the 
meantime, there will be many who may fairly lay claun to the leaves 
and branches of the true laurel.” 

This is not philosophical disquisition—it is prophesy. The inspired 
writer despises the gown, and glories im the mantle It would be be- 
neath his calling to give the reasons, for the faith that is im him—he 
is visited by mtuitions. He opened is mouth and spake The 
Endolons of unborn essavists—novelists and lustorians—ot the hivh- 
estorder, and in numbers without number numberless—* as good and 
numerous as ours’ —de } lev before hon im the clouds He signities 
nor shadows out any of their peculiar attributes—employing neither 
type nor symbol—so that no mterpreter need seek to throw any hight 
on the Prophecies of Barryimiah. In the fulness of time they will 
all be fultilled—but there is no conjecturing under what president 
But may not the skeptick ask, why—since “ the great and tree land 
of America must of necessity produce yreat prot ts and eminent men,” 
are they to be only * as good and numerous as ours’ He wall ad- 
mut that dark are the decrees of Providence, yet still he will ask 
and pause m vain, we fear, for a reply—why must not America of 
necessity produce ten mes the number of ten times greater poets 
and eminent men, than Britann—as of necessity her population will 
be ten times greater in a very few hundred vears! 
doubles rtself, we are afraid and ashamed, lest we should be su 
mdecently romancing—to say how often, every dozen vears ! 
time may elapse’“—says the prophet—* before an Amerean Milton, 

’ 


The population 


sed 









shall mse im that mayestick country.” Some time—how lor 
soon as they have had a lime of kings—a great rebellion 
—a commonwealth, and a protector—and a restoration. Then * an 
American Milton shall arise in that mayestick country ;" and we should 
not wonder were he, too, blind 
rewn for ever without a rival.” Oh! what a talling otf is there from 
the true prophetick stram : 
tent—and, like a common man, he prates of probaluiities 


* Shakspeare indeed will probably 


The fever of his mspiration ts intermit- 
If Ame- 
rica does not in good ume produce a Shakspeare, England will twit 
her with the want ull there is a declaration of war. She must have 
a Shakspeare—and his preeursors—resembling our Marlow—and an 
Whatever England 


has had she must have—of necessity ; that is the prmeiple on whieh we, 


accompanying host—hke our elder dramatists 


he uninspired, believe—the mspired speaks ; with this ditlerence— 
that in America will first arise * many who will earn for themselves 
the love and respect of their countrymen, and deservedly oceupy all 
the other gradations of renown’ —whereas, in England, Shakspeare 
precede d Sheridan Knowles, and Milton had the start of Barry 
Cornwall 

The prophet, leaving his mantle im mid-air, and yielding to the 





law of gravitation, comes to the ground with dangerous rapidity, far 
faster than a cat in a parachute. * Brockden Brown, Washington 
Irving, Paulding, and Miss Sedgwick, are all writers of hich and un- 
questioned talent : and Mr Brvant, Mr. Halle« k, and Mr W ills, 


stand out fromthe ranksof common poets. What precise station on the 





two-forked lull those latter gentlemen have a right to occupy, it is not 
for us, their contemporaries, to decide. We are ourselves in a state 
of sutlicient uncertainty as to our position. We eannet, in short, 
determine, without much hazard and presumption, on the exact quan- 
utv of fame whieh belongs to our American brothers.” Tle has been 
fnghtened bv hus tlight, and is now as timid as a snail with sore horns 
What could hinder a conte mporary from at least making a shrewd 
guess as to the station of these latter gentle men on the two-forked 
till’? No oceasion for bemg so very precise Let us have the res- 
pective altitudes within a few thousand yards or so, and so with the 
measure of their fame The uncertainty of lis own position can be 
no reason in the world for anv uncertainty about theirs—unless he 


be so far down that he cannot see them—in wluch ease let lum stand 


aloof—a having taken a base, place lus theodolite, and with halt 





the serentitick ac jlirenmn nts of a Yankee, he may make such an ap 
proxunmation to ther whereabouts as mav satisty the almanack “An 
} 


be absurd to seek to determine 





exact quantity of fame,” it wou 
for fame is not a fixed guantitv—lke a sack of tlour. So much for 
the Prefaee—now tor the Poems 

* Melanie,” (this poem appeared originally and entire m the New- 
York Murror of May, 1835, number forty-four, volume twelve.) is 


very elegantly and gracefully written—and has many pathetick 





touches— e otthe me- 


but they who may read it alone, can know 
ritsof Mr Wills. It is not ortnal The stvle ts tl 
rT 


tus more subdued states of feeling ; and that impression accompanies 


ato! Byron, in 


vou from beginning to end of the composition Phere is no direct— 


perhaps no conscious Lint ition; but it is msensi iy moulded by the 
delight Byron's Poetry Nas ispure d— Speechauy Pansina. Mr. Willis 
may not be able to bring himself to believe this; bat not a simyle 





heve mt; and many asweer 





one of all his readers will be able to dish 


how hike dear Lord Byron’ So 
" 


voice will say, * How melancholy 





is the story. An impassioned gurl discovers at the altar that her le 
The catastrophe is striking—but like most 
ies—it loses its power over us al- 


is her brother, and dies 
violent and unexpected catastre 





: the only e'tect th 





most as soon ast has happene remains ts pain 
—but true tragick gens awakes the jov of gref—or a divine cal 


of sorrow. ‘The soul, however troubled it may have been, is satis- . 





Melame not given its name to the volume, we might have commended 
it more , but from its place it challenges, if not admuration, judgment ; 
and we pronounce it a beautiful failure 

* Lord Ivon and his Daughter”—(which was orginally published 
in the New-York Murror, of March twenty-one, 1835, mun! 
thirtv-eight. volume twelve)}—the only other ambitious etlort im the 
volume—is lable to the same oljection—it is mantfestly—wi 
had almost said—lookmg at the motto—avowedly an imitation of 
Barry Cornwall It us, however, a dramatick scene equal to the best 


of his—and that would be high praise—had it emanated, unprompted 
and unsuggested, from the author's own genius As it ts, tis de- 


lihtful reading, and though the subject 1s in itself somewhat repul- 
sive, and on the verge of the unnatural, it is treated with so much 
skill, delicacy and power, that it is brought fairly within the reach of 
our sympathies—no mean triumph. But vou must read it for yvour- 
self—tor there would be no use m tellmg you what it 1s about—and 
indeed, Without the tine poetry im which it is enveloped, a statement 
of the nature of Lord Ivon’s confession to his daughter, Isidore, 
would give you no idea whatever of its tragick passion 

Let us turn, then, from compositions Which, fine as mn many res- 
pec ts thev are, constructed after a model, and see what Mro Wallis os 
when following the impulse s of lis own genius We do not mean 
to say that there ts anything very origmal in the stanzas we are now 
about to quote, ether in matter or manner, but they flow freely trom 
his own fount, and ‘tis the movement of his own heart that sturs the 
waters. ‘Lhe feeling is continuous and well-sustamed : and thev 
seem to us worthy ot all admuration. (Here follows “Ive thought 
of thee,” published orgmally in the New-York Mirror, of Apri 
nineteenth, 1834, number forty-two, volume eleven ) 

* The Wife's Appeal is still better—but it ts too long for quota 





vion—and to mutilate would be to murder it. It reminds us of no 
other writer—and shows that Mr Wilhs can sustam hunself by his 
own strength without anv aid—and that too ma troubled flood 

and at the 


Some ot the sho rpecms are ingenious and tancit 





encom ned 
—and among them we mention, as especially excellent Poa City 
Pigeon” —* The Belfry Prreon”—* On the Preture of a Child tered 
of Play,” (these three poems have all appeared in the Murror, as well 


as the * Wite’s Appeal,”) and best of all— 


same tine simple and natural—qualities not easily oro 





ON THE PICTURE OF AGIRL LEADING HER BLIND MOTHER THROUGH THE Wood 


* The 
Lav thear li 
Aiud byw thy side the hazels cluster tar, 

And the low forest crass 


nh leaves as We pass 


fingers ont! 





we Hoaware, 





Grows creen aud silken where the woodpaths wind 
Alas’ for thee, sweet mother’ thou art i 
And nature ts all bright 
Aiw lcrmosen of the dawn, 
Lik om the day are drawn 
e light 
Quivers tn treme US Sottmess on the sky 
r thy clouded eve 


Alas’ sweet mother’ f 





wo moon's new silver shell 


es above thee, and the stars float t 





In the blue air, and the mech tulip's cup , 
Is pencilld passtug we 
And the swift birds on lor S pintows flee 
Alas ' sweet mother! that then canst not see! 
Rind books of teboneds 
wv sad expression in thy face, 
stops im race 
tall xtry onde 
‘ ear with duty unterget 
Alus’ sweet mother’ that thea seest them not’ 
But theu canst Arar tru! lewe 
May richivon a human tone pour” 


And the least ea we of a whisper’d word 








# ‘s lowe Thay prove 
Aud wiule Tspeak then hnowest if 1D sn 
Aloert thou canst not see my tace the whilr 


Yes, thou canst hear ane Ue 
Who on thy sizhtless eve its darkness hung, 
Tothe attentive cae, hike harps, hath strung 


Hleaven and earth and sea 
And “tis a lessen in our hearts to know, 
With but one sense the soul may overflow.” 


These lines to our mind are worth the whole of * Melame,” were 


it twice as yood as it is; forin them a holy feeling ts at onee * law 





and tnpulse . and Mr. Willis has only to compose often im that stram 
—suitable to so many aflections, and by thera sure to be mspured 
and he wall not fail to pole ase on all sides of the Atlantick 

We are somewhat doubtful about the following pieture—vet we 
know not why we should be—unless it be that it reminds us of one 
who is mimitable—dear S."T. Coleridge (* A Child's first nmpres 
sion of a Star,” is quoted here, but we omut it, as it has already ap 
peared in our columns ) 

Mr. Willis has arranged his poems in three parts—* rather ambi 
tiously it may seem,” he says; ‘but the interval of four vears whieh 
has oecurred since be has last meddled with rive, extends alse be 
tween the dates of the second and third parts of the volume radit 
ference in the ages at which they were seve rally written, whieh he 
thought it as well to mark by a tormal division, and upon which he 
claims a corresponding indulgenee.” He does mght to please him 
selt, but he as stdla very young man—and we shall be much mosta- 
ken in him if he do not yet far surpass his most 
these which “date from the corner of a clubin the ungem il me 
of January, 1835." I} 
nuarv, and ul comer ot a ¢ | ibis a cozy nook im which a vo Thar pret 
inav dally verv etlectively with that unvisible gurl, the Muse We see 


no infenoritv m his earher to lus later verses—nor do we think the 


suecesstuletiortis, even 





' 
wre ds nothing ungenal in the monthot Ja 





worse of him for that—-tor only m the prome of mental manhood 
wineh he may bless his stars he has not vet reached, (it seldom comes 
before the age of forty)—do poets im reneral write much better than 
m the prime of youth ’ "Phere ts one composition, classed cinder 
“Barly Poems,” ¢ jual to anv other im the volume—we mean the 
* Widow of Nain” (Likewise published in the New-York Mirror 
Soothed and elevated bw the musick of our dream, we tr te 
the Sacred Poetry of this excellent yvoung Amerecan ml we fee 
at once that his piety is simcere—for itis reverential —and his setise 
ot the beautv of the nmuracies he ventures to record in verse ts 
burdened with awe He sees the holt, and knows it is) trom 
heaven. ‘The shadow that darkens it he teels to be thrown by tos 
own fallen spunt He has read arnght the New Testane 
su n verses as tipess il¢ ote ly bla ele 2s, drut uy | a ) = 


ile isa believer 


exercise 


The ** Healing of the Daughter of Jars.” 1s im the same spirit— 
r There are bkewnse ree petures Of subpocts 


ar d so 1s the ly 
trom the Old stament—* Th 
+ Pagar im the Wilderness.” They are very ¢ Ne 
cently Hebrew. How could they b We leave Mr Whils to 


+r} 


Absalom’ —and 





Shunamite 


cnn! let) mot sith. 


vw esteem of all the wood —(Ali the poems alluded to, have appeared 


' 
at divers tumes in our columns 
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Borrowers of books, umbre as, powk res and ponci-cases There 
are many disinterested and unconscious benefactors to ther fellow- 
creatures, who are in the habit of provading themselves with these ar 
ucles at their ow proper costs and charges, while there are others 


who never think it worth ther while to veo to the trouble or expense 


of such an acquisition, bat levy contributions upen tren containg 








but too conhident tnends and acquamtanece, whe littl dream tha a 
reconvevanher of such s iyear is one of these things w ; were 
never dreamed of m the philosophy of the borrower Many of them, 
stung by ther repeated losses, and annoved by the chill * meratitnde 
of base mankind,” have he ey ites and Corsairs upon t t 
thren, and « suler everv one of the wove Chumerated a es that 
come Within their reach as cowl amd jawt booty. Stroetly sp ' 
we do net see why the misappropriation of a penknife or ponetl-case 
should not be classed with that degree of turpitude which is attached 
to the telomous abstraction of a wat lif careless moralists « wn 
stitie a the disappearance of an un ‘ ‘a, 1 «| tel via 
tu hw has to me a tiv es, We alo ts What speeches 
ol rabocimation tev can ¢ barns ol the trates ‘ cir te . ‘ 
ine olve-brown yvreat-coat to tly nilders of | mo 
ralitv of sone persons Is Verv 1X in tis respect, and if ts not wnt l 
their philosophy has ree ved many shocks, and their temper been 
somewhat ruttled byw these petty anne nes, t t thew « 1 cor 
rect appreciation of the matte Let us eubize an | ! { sup 
prose « scives ony tt place otant a} sticated wenthe nh. Whe has 
just expended hos two dollars mm the purchase of a goamdly-looke anal 
tr ’ eutting penkmite, w Rovers press t ‘ t, 
in tus dove-lkhe simpheity, be len t toa tre “ tely 
prrsits it luis Waistcoat receptac! nud stem of pet 
ccdiyes its loss to the disconselate owner Surely stich a ‘ ‘ 
is a legitimate exeuse for a Chimtin’s losing his equanwaty, and a 
gentleman hos pol teoness Penerl-oase ire tn the same cateporv, 
and the appropriation of umbreilas so teite and trequont that lane 
tathons on the event are uscless, and reproot and caustick olworva 
vation quite thrown away Instead of lend  nnaberedia, the best 
sav would be frankly and rectally to complinent the borrower w th 
it at ones you save voursel! the pangs arsimg trom hope deterred, 
and your frend fram the commission of a cfty larcewy, mi oevery 
sense of the word Sut there sone mere ery r atul trocnous 
enormity, which os deserving of eprobation, and thates the svs 
tematick plunder of book-cases and iit es, Ghhder the fitnsy | tent 
of borrow pne In England, where books are a very dear commeadity, 
there may & spocious show nay estol this nat e, tut tere tere 
are no plausible crounds fora semlar application We have ours vescat 
the present tine, a see ningly tau collection of Amenean publications, 
arraved in goodly order, but unfortunately, on close mspection, there 
ure hideous yap in the contumuty of cach seres, and the volumes 
follow eac other m anvthineed the than numeral orcde Wi al 
ire the pla ofoareverend trowmi ot oors, whom always t tooo 
teously willing to oblige tus trends with access to hos well-fornisthed 
shelves, and shows no reluctance when they beg to be allowed to 
ranster anv of t to ther own douueil; all eAuets is 
1 receipt aecordinely, whieh he ever tals to hepios t om the yy 





spot whieh ts allotted to the volume or work on hos library, thos sheovw- 


the the reason of its non ippeara ¢, and Where its, or ought to te 


found. By these means, and these only, he has sicceeded in pre erving 


ws stores of literature, and we recommend the same plan to all those 


infested with similar lterary drones, too ale or stmey to make the 


AC UUSITION at Their Own Cons 


Disapporntment in treat , Pow thimes are more disacreeable 
toa traveiier Whose tations cep n wore tha ‘ vol steam. than 
to tine | s progress delave land pmpeded mid-way by some untort 
hate malarrangement m Uv rriy ard chepoa t of twrats i" 
stute of the roads, or te Various ofest sp ented te the onward 
movement of a stave-coach Now, a circumstance of this maivure 


occurred to ourselves the other evening, and we are thereby enabled 


to form some idea of the meoonvenence and worry ot similar des ‘Pp 





pomtments to others Bema s niv called to New-York by bust 
Hess of urgeney, we snatched a hasty repast, had a few hecessanes 
pachedst nil hastened to the team whart at Cold Nor n 
order to tw eur . oats ny ofoss to ste bee " 
passengers on ther way frou New! ito N Vork. We val 
t ‘ tor ta rds ol te ! tt ad eepitat he ‘uw h 1 loge ‘ . 
ndividuals collected on the same errata {were cor t ” 
ourselves ¢ e raped pass ac were Lkhelvy to have « ‘ 
s til = fave bie amd a brisk breeze was blowing 
sit Por sora ise maeve ! “ ‘ t Copprrsite ot 
t river nd preferred sailing on in ’ side Of ald ’ Nest 
te tanning ! ce ot the signmal-fla Alnch Was energetically ‘ 
vy. or the shouts which were bus v bellowed byw our re eal 
of moons. In thes mannertwo ats passed On, it wing ustot uve 
kward ve onfecta, and we tad to postpone or jourte tor the 
lojllowing day, with the prospe tol meh reonvenence nm thaw 
this derangement of our plats Live bouts whieh thus bet s ina tie 
lie were the * Washington” and *Supenoor,” from Newburgh to 
s erty, and of we knew the names of the proprietors we wo Id as 
siureadiiv task Uhom, as an expe roof such things ts useful, and 
wWihieta thee iblick has been deluded to an idea that they can ca 
clin jana the punetuality and regularity of conveyances of this 


it is the duty of their propretors to realize such Capec- 


descrplon 


tutions at all bazards and under all circumstances 
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THE RINGLET. 
A BALLAD—COMPOSED BY W. ASTOR—NOT BEFORE PUBLISHED IN THIS COUNTRY. 
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‘Tis not the li - ly and fair, or rose ing hue, That e’er with Ju-lia can com-pare, Of beau-ty’s mo-del true ;'Tis,&e. When ha be-held the heav'n-ly An- 
chaste with blush- ome nid, 
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rose with hue, That eer with Julia can com-pare, Of beau-ty’s model true. 
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MISCELLANY. A THOUGHT EXCERPTS FROM LADY DACKE'’S NEW NOVEL 
s from the drees of choicest } all qualities a swee emper rs, perhanms, the one least eultiwater 
! rom the dt wine, Of all qual weett ! t l ted 
x ? : J toe ferre Sresices Hes mr troahles 1 loin the lower ran t Int 2 peculiar disposition uw ne atched 
LADIES BUSTLES The Chester Chromele, an Fy Ish provineial B hy © Row our . . fade, ; é ve "4 . ‘ he . en Pat 
And earthly yovs appear divine care is not taken to distinguish between the passsonate child, the sulky, 
paper, records the following ludierous incident, as of recent oceur- : 1 ’ . ae t ithe t j I 
san eenint : (dl he obstinate, and the timid he Chikdren of tte paver re allows 
rence As a well-dressed lady was proceeding down Watergate-street, k ORS SEES AT Ae EROS 5 1 aia ‘ unk seats ‘ : s wed 
" hey braving ' hes “ y blow iitude of speech un Own atone the er orders, and ure 
Chester, a huge jackass was observed to throw up his nose, ete Pre rom broke tt Ss, In Whose young m oe. : ; . and they a 
= Brivhtest JOVS In prospect rose ree trom « restrain? imposed by what us te ‘ es) any 
sently he kicked up his heels, and with a most sonorous vee-haw ! yer W , : . . , Y : ~ inet oh 
, 0 ts «isp e's darkest ow ee ne ot ¢ reli beelis ms, ¢ all so “. “u ony « ‘ 
haw! set off at the top of his speed down the street The lady turned RUSE BWee tispeiial tt aatele “ 1. convey 
+ Most bitter disappointment tlows n.¢.) most melencholy or the most joyous impressions to tie heart, aceord- 
round, and seem Neddy dashing along, apparently intending to earry t . ‘ . 
: tothe circetwstanees under w ,it is be . fhe The asseeltations 
all betore him, she ran, ailrighted, to the other side of the street, to wet with ss ted. Itt ' th 
one > . . . a 9 si ae \ 1 hich wos connected t the te« sur ty ordance wilt 
outot his way The donkey tacked in his course and crossed over AN AMERICAN vOREST.—Dut the most interesting s «Deaton aft t ! t | app 
oh P " j " e . wir peal, There is tho sant so unutler ‘ae i uta! sac as 
too, which the lady ne sooner perceived than she cathered + erwar 1¢ fores Thow appeared in all its pristine state ard gt SEs shat af at : y chi wai aati sees) : sc thectie 
9 i — } } > ee" a nt sani hat of a terry chine 
ments, and seampered away with all her might, amid shouts of laughter ) MMEeT Tce nt, ben less. Thad been somewhat disa a \W | r watt ft 
a . - - ‘ » . ty , » ob he eur & Woman Si wit cor 1 t ! opinioer {t the 
from the spectators Phe relentless yackass still gave chase, calling to) Me Veeetation develop itse irver forms New " “ , wk ' ‘ - . ’ on SG 7 
: 2 the! : 2 , > “eae world, ryues in her neither gourd fee . elev ss, w tru ou 
the fair tugitive with an oceasional yee-haw! to halt and surrender Is, but there Was no place for disappoimtmer ere x ' > Tw ; 1 a t 
| t ' ye rage rhe cotrage nh Woman) Consists it ‘ g upw 
At length he seized her by that promment deformity whieh ladies call ¢¥er, to etve vou the impression it makes on one Did oe ae vi 7 . ' } . 
ne . : : . . ae ee tee ree © 3 recent in itself, thert i risk | ny One Ss 
“a bustle,” tearme the skirts of her gown and under-carments away | Weleht, or figure, or grouping, it might readily be conveyed to you , but ty { sigs — 
; " ’ a a { mi name called u 
from her body. The embarrassment and confusion, indeed the absolute itarises chietly from combination You must see itina Ss es - iy . , 
lea! rowth. d ot an - . : ° . bhow « wt wo e very best intentions, for a woman who 
state of freht ite which the lady was thrown under such enrenum \ , GeCAY, Cissolution, dnt regeneralion , Vou must see t . , 
\ , aa . nd ail , 5 * a) a j . " ves in t world to slecr entire Vv clear of sus] us sinterpreta 
stances, may be more easily conceived than desenbed. She, however, | 08 Vou and overshadow yon y Us site Orns, i aro ae er . ' : . i 
me . ‘ - . 3 < Pe . ote ieoss ere eX\isis betwee wrand jer sal | and T- 
escaped, half denuded, into one of the shops, leaving a stream of Spreading usell before you, like a natural park ¢ you must see , ) P ‘ sm dane 
, , +} , ne - ; ' } ’ 9 ’ ih Utiderstitn 
a brownish powder to mark her route, besides a considerable quantity the clearances ma Ov the human hand bear ne er re ‘ 0 . } 
" : i. thie dene ieee 4 os ae ee ae “ya " Love mocks all sorrows but its own, a mps « ijov he does not 
that had been emancipated by the first assault of the donkey The se (tn does a mountain to a globe, you must travel in if in solitariness . 
lution of this extraordinary scene was new obvious. ‘The lady’s bustle) hour atter hour, and day after day, frequently gazing on it with so 7 
was stuffed with bran; and the poor jackass, who had had a long series delreht, and occasio ily casting the eve round in seareh of some pause, 
of banvan davs, and had lately had ao better fare than hard knocks and Seme end, without ti lv understand the THE COUNTRY IN SUMMER The « trv appears like a bnide— 
thistles, conld not resist the tenuptation to treat homwself to a mouthta)  Umpression Men say there ve you The sens esh, beautitul and lovely, the clove . garment, the ! 
of farinaceous food, even though to be obtained only by storming a lady's Of antiquity; and they mean that as there are ne works of art to » flowers her coronal, the neh and lofty woods herd \ The air her 
bustle ' Our fair countrywomen would grieve exceedingly of nature duce thas effect. there ean he nothing else You cannot t that fragrant breath—the sengs of birds, the water's «, and all the mus 
had made them with one of these dromedary appendages on their | would depreciate what they mean to extol; but L hope vou will sv eal and manv-toned sounds that consti r happy. mellow voiee— 
backs ; but if they, to whem nature has given sviph-like forms, will thus |) Pathise with me, when Tsay that TP have met with nother that speaks of health, and peace, and rural loveliness; as though en- 
disfizure themselves, they will, at least, do well not to stuff their bus- || the most venerable forms of art, which umpresses you so thorouch!v  jevinent only were her benign and natural gut 
tles with bran or oatmeal! ' }} with the idea of indefinite distance and endless continuity; ef a 
ounces \ s t l j 1 able and nat ' : 
}} quity shrouded in all us mystery; of solitude, illumitable and eternal Published every Saturday, at the corner of Nassau and Ann-streets 
INspiration.—Mrs. Radeliffe, it is said, used to eat indigestive sup. | - Terms, FOUR DOLLARS per annum, payable, in all cases,in advance, All 
pers for the purpose of dreaming horribly ; se did also Dryden and Fu- || MeLanenory.—Nothing is so beautiful as the smile of a counte- | letters must be post-paid, and directed to the editors 


seli; and truly all these, particularly the first and last, have given || nance habitually melancholy; lke a gloomy day, it is irradiated by a ——-. 
ample proof of their success in their productions ‘i sudden burst of sunshine. . Scott § Co. Printers, corner of John and Gold-streets. 














